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Scientists are designing subs. which 
may be the decisive fuctor in war. 


PV REN 00 and odd years ayo 

that old Ikdian man-of-many- 
trades and mester-of-them-all, Lean- 
srdo da Viner, sat down to wiite in 
his secret Journsl, he was under no 
delusions as to the erim potentials of 
submarine warfare. 

“How can he (man) stay under 
wnter?" he wondered. “How but ny 
means of a certam machine . , . Yet 
(end it is one of the most preenant 
"yets’ in history) I do not publish 
or divulge it by reason of the evil 
nsture of men, who would use tt a3 
a means of destruction at the bottom 
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MAN-MADE MENACE I THE 


—JACK PEARSON 


of the sea, by pieremz a hole in the 
bottom (of ships) and sinkmy them 
with men in them,” 

The most ha permitted humself— 
and then only "because there is no 
harm in '—was a hint that his 
“machine" would be fitted with “a 
tube ahove watar by which you can 
breathe.” 

But Master Leonardo mieht have 
saved himself his precautions He 
had given posterity the tdea of the 
periscope and other (and less 
finicky) minds were not slow to fol- 
low his iead. 








As long ago us 1776, sn Americau 
underwater craft attacked « British 
man-of-war in the Delaware Ravel. 
And, from that moment, the devetop- 
ment of the submarine has gone liter 
ally irom strength to strength 

World War I saw the sub unveil 
the first shmpse of its terrible possi. 
bilities when German U-boat flotillas 
prouzht Britam to the verge of 
starvation 

‘Wortd War IL saw thr terror im- 
creased im both the Atlantic and 
Paerfie Oceans, and thouxh the fight 
ended m favor of the democracies, :t 
1s very significant that~m the At- 
lantic, at all events—the pendulum 
wes, by the time of Hitler's defeat, 
swinging back to the side of the Nazs. 

'fo-day, the submarme menace is 
more vicious than it has ever been 
before, 

The fondest dresm of every Navy 
has always been the "true submarine” 

. an underwater vessel which never 
needs to surface to recharge its bat~ 
teries and har no betraying breathing 
epparatus There is now every in~ 
dhestion that—often with the aid wf 
those very scientists who designed the 
fleet that Hitler never had the chante 
to complete—this ideal is out of the 
dream stage 

The name "snorkel" . . . 2 sub. 
based on plans captured from the 
Nazis. 15 already a common-place, 

The actual “snorkel” (from whieh 
the sub takes its nama) is merely a 
means of providmg ar while the 
vessel is cruismg at periscope depth. 
Tt comprises two cylindrical tubes 
(something like = periscope, but of 
much lsrger diameter—one for in~ 
take, the other for exhaust) At pre- 
sent, most "snorkels" are fitted with 
diesel engmes The imiake provides 
sir for these engines which in pre~ 
snorket days could be used only for 
surfuce cruising The exhaust tube, 





on the other hand, carmes exhaust 
pases out of the submarine and into 
the sex, These tubes allow the eub, 
to remam at « depth of 50 to #0 feet. 

‘The "snorkel" need, therefore, 10 
longer surface at mht to recharze 
ats batteries (as old-time subs were 
forced to do), At “snorkel depth," it 
can remain submerted more or less 
indefinitely. (Some have eruised be~ 
tow surface for 30 days, recently, # 
"guppy-snorkel” travelled underwater 
from Hong Kong to Pearl Harbour 
, ++ 5,200 miles... an 21 days), Thus, 
the "snorket! 15 a true “submersible 
ship." 

It 1s also virtually undetectabte. 

When cruising, only the end of the 
periscope and the "snorkel’s" tp show 
above water Radar waves do not 
penctrate water. That means that 2 
“snorkel it showsd up at all— 
would appear merely as almost m~ 
distmyutshable dots om the masic eye 
of the redar screen. 

The same applies to air observe tion, 
From 2 fast-iymye plane, the thin 
wake of a "snorkel would be for all 
practical purposes invisible, 

Yet—lethal as the “snorkel” may 
be—it seems close to innocuous com~ 
pared with improved subs which 
modem scientists have in mind, 

‘The great obstacle to the creatton 
of a true "submersible ship” has al- 
ways bean the mass of machinery 
with which submanies bave had to be 
equipped, That obstacle 1 gradually 
bexng overcome, 

Yn America, for example, the bulky 
old-tme diesels are bemg replaced 
either by the so-called Walter Engme 
or the German Kreidlauf engme, 

The Welter engine is a German 
development which uses hydrogen 
peroxide as iis motive power, It is 
said to be capable of producme cmer- 
weney speeds of at least 25 knots. 

The Kreistauf engme seems evan 





CAVALCADE, September, 195] 5 


more efficient and economical It ts 
a diesel which uses 1s own exhaust 
gases supplemented by miections of 
pure oxygen from oxyzen tanks 

‘This cnyane permsts deep under- 
water opertion far beyond the hmnts 
of the “snorkel” breathiny device. A 
submarme so equipped could have 
the ocean depths as its bunting 
ground end tts hidmg place There 1 
could lurk im secrecy, zf not comfort, 
for days on end, 

Yet both of these subs pall before 
the "atom-powered” sub, which Bu- 
tan and the United States are trymg 
to develop 

The real potentinliites of such craft 
can sesreely be calculated, 

The crusmg range, for example, 
would be almost beyond conception 
‘They could roam the Seven Seas and 
perform feats that now scom wnpo- 
sible. Without need for the hugo 
(22-ton) batteries present subs must 
eatry; with no need for diesel enyinos 
or the ofl to feed them, there 1 no 
tellmg what purposes these “atom~ 
subs.” might not serve 

Indeed, the trend im already eleat 
Ameriea—and, no doubt, all other 
mariiime nations—are workiny on 
plans for the many roles which the 
suh of ibe future will dil 

At least two US submarmes haye 
been converted mto "underwater 
transports” They aie claimed to be 
capable of carryme more than 100 
troops, plus amphibrous landme craft 
housed in a large deck tank aft 
Another U.S, sub. has been trans- 
formed into “an undetwater cargo 
ship"; still another has hecome an 
underwater oil tanker... a "mulch 
cow,” as the German type was called 
Four more subs have become (or 
are becoming) "picket craft,” Rada 
antennae have been fitted on masis 

and deck, torpedo tubes have been 
removed, and the after compartment 
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has been redesigeed as § combat in- 
telligence centre Yet, despite ther 
mattress-like antentiac, these ships 
can still dive for protection They 
will be used to detect enemy planes 
er to control ther own fighting 
aureraft, 

A subminme "guided migsile ehip" 
has becn constructed, able to dis- 
chinge a modified German V1 flying 
bomb when sufaced (A gmded ms- 
stle recently flew over 35 US war- 
shi-s and wis apparently untouched 
by “any ack-uek fire) 

Motecover, tho sub of the future 
will assuredly be armed with newer 
ond move murderous weapons . 
boll offensive and defensive, 

On the defensive side, higher speeds 
auc slvengthened pressure hulls are 
euabling submarmes to dive much 
deeper than the customary 400 fect 
er so More effiaent breathing gear 
permits them to le m hidimg for 
longer end loner periods, More and 
tioté sensitive sound gear allows them 
to detect enemy ships at further and 
further distances, 

On the offensive side, the sub- 
nuime’s gitadking power 1s daily be- 
ing Mmoreased and its vulnerabilty de~ 
cieased ‘Torpedo directors are becom- 
ing move and more accurate Electne “ 
“hominy” toipedacs (which leave no 
wake and “home” antomatically on 
the target) ac being produced. With 
the subs. torpedoes are swiftly ex- 
tending their range ‘The sube them- 
selves mow moye faster than tho 
majority of their puey, For amphi. 
ous operations, "rocket launching” 
subs, (which will combine seercey af 
underwatcr approach, lon range and 
heavy striking power) kre visualised 
And the end is not yet, 

But what oounter measures sre 
avezleble and bow effective are they? 

There are, of course, many gadgets 
for use agamst submanes. “Sonar,” 


for example, sends out high-frequency 
round-waves which will bounce back 
as echoes from a sub "Sono-buoys” 
{on the same principle) ean be strewn 
over wide ares to warn ships and 
planes. But “sonar” is relatively Use- 
Jess agamst a sub using torpedoes vf 
a renge greater than "somar's” range. 
‘And “sono-buoys” cannot cover the 
immense areas over which even @ 
“snorkel” can roum. 

Planes may be fitted with radar or 
"YIAD” {a magneie airborne de- 
tector), but the “snorkel” has already 
whiltled down much of the planes 
usefulness, 


On the other hand, the US Navy 
Ordnance Bureau has tested a new- 
type anti-submarme rocket that takes 
off from a shupbonrd launcher at 
*meredible speed” and “packs a jolt 
stagzermg enough to blow any sub. 
out of the water.” 

New types of large surface ships 
ize bomg built, designed for the first 
fame as anti-submatine yessels—7,000- 
fon “cruzser-killers” which will be 
equipped with ail the latest devices 


And, above all, there 1s the “killer- 
sub”... a fast mr-breathing type 
jmown to the U.S. Navy as the "Euppy 
snorkel,” Streamlined and stripped of 
all deck guns or other hindrances to 
underwater travel, the “guppy snor- 
kel” 15 designed to take up where 
previour undersea fleets have left off. 
Tt will seck 2is prey m the ocean 


depths and its vietums will be ats 
aister-ships, 

Whether these measures will suc- 
ceed, omly practice can prove; but 
it Is worth vemembering that most 
experts seem to agree that, at present, 
the submarme has a decided upper 
hand over all known methods to con!- 
bet tf 

‘The offic! journal of the Amencan 
Ordnance Association has warned that 
the submarme has altered the who.e 
strategy of total war “The sun- 
jmarine will become the primary m- 
strument of naval attack in wars of 
the future,” the journal says "Tt 
will remam after the big flat tops, 
the battleshnps, the crusers and most 
other surface worships have becn 
retired.” 

To which Dr. Vannevar Bush, U.S 
scuniific adviser m World War IU, 
has added “If we entered ‘war soon 
‘sgamrt a technieally and mdustnally 
strong nation... a nearly ammune 
submarine fleet might determme the 
outcome of the war in favor of the 
enemy. Many ants - submorme 
methods of the last war are now oP- 
solete. There 1s no cure-all” 

So the matter stands .. and, 
this regard, xt meht be just as well 
yo remember that official estimates 
claim Russia has at least 100 sub- 
marmes of the very latest type hat- 
poured m her Far-Eastern bases 

Perhaps the world should have 
imitated Leonardo. 
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LO VE versus 


the 





Medicos are battling a mysterfous factor that 


has blighted more marriages then enough 


ENGAGEMENT NOTICE 
C... =M, os The engage 
ment 38 announced of June M . . ,, 
only daughter of Mr. end Mrs ‘. 
M5 of Sydney, to Douwits 

, only son of Mr, and Mrs, 
J.C... '., of Melbourne, 





+ * * 

JTS  engacemant notice you 

might sce any day, anywhere, in 
any newspaper + but this an- 
nouncement 1s different; it hi 
story behind it _ 
Doug and June both came from 
ood families end no sickness had 
been noted in either of them at 
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J. R. SOLOMON 


feel ae ee two wasters who, 
ke their brot 

bedy ibe er, had basn quite 

cing very modern young 

fand wiser thon thas ie me 
June went to their doctor for a medi- 
enl check before they were married. 
The doctor, after u thorough exam- 
ination, discoyered that both Doug 
and June were what he called RH 
positive He also discovered that 
Doug was RH positive in a sltghtly 
different manner to June, He ex~ 

plained “You have a slightly differ. 

ent gene formation on your chromo- 

somes A gene is a mysterious some- 


thing which scientists believe carries 
the hereditary cheractensties, such as 
brown eyes, red hair or left or right 
handedness A chromosome 1 a 
microscopic hedy meluding in ris 
make-up a number of yenes. These 
chromosomes are handed down to 4 
child by his parents, the mother do- 
netimg one to each paw and the 
father the other, Whether you will 
be RH positive or RH negative 1s also 
determined by the genes 

“Let's call the RH porttve gene D, 
or since genes cia always m pairs, 
call 1t DD, In the same way label 
the RH negative gene dd.” 

Since Doug and Juno were both 
RH positiye, they should both be 
DD, the doctor added However, 
Dow: was slightly different to June; 
whereas June 1s DD, Doug 1s Dd. 
his means that either Doug's mother 
or father was RH negahve and the 
other RH positive. 

Since gene D 35 stronger than gene 
d when the two are combined (Dd), 
baby would be RH positive and 
not RH negate. 

Hd and Valerie, on the other hand, 
wanted to become engaged about a 
year ago, 

Ha’s mother, however, wben sha 
was told they wished to marry, would 
not consent to the engazemant bemg 
announced until both had bean medi- 
cally exammed. It wes found that 
Vetere was RH negative (dd) ond 
Bd RH positive (DD). Ed’s mother 
forbade the engagement on the 
grounds that ther children would 
not be healthy und normal, fit 10 
catry on the family line, 

Hd was whisked off to the other 
mde of the world to forget Val. 

Perhaps has mother was very 
‘wrong, but how to yudge? 

Another couple, Bert and Ruth, got 
themselves maxried despite the fact 
that he was RH positive and she RH 


peyative Gust like Ed and Valerie). 
Ther finst child, a guxl, was quite 
normal, but thei second child, « boy, 
developed shght anaemia afler 2 or 
3 days Stil, the baby wes given 2 
transfusion of RH negative bleod and, 
after a few days, all sigs of anaemia 
tusappeared, 

The next child, a boy, was bora 
with severe yaundiee, he died about 
the eighth day of hii Inf 

Ruth's doctor sensibly advised her 
against having any more children, 
saying that her next preenancy 
would be im vain, but (as women 
will) she had yet snother child, It 
was stillborn. 

Ruth and Bert's case 1s one typical 
of those two per cent of RH posttive 
and RH negative combinations that 
ate effected by the RE Factor 

So let us look at the case of an 
RH positiy, man (having the genes 
Dd) who marties an RH negative 
woman. In the instance where the 
RH factor comes anto play we shall 
take two cases, One is typical, the 
other shows on outside factor which 
came to light ond which has not yet 
been stated, 

‘The first case 1s thet of Harry and 
Pat, Since Harry has two different 
wenes there can be two different com- 
binations with Pat's genes ‘The baby 
can either be dd (RH negative), oF 
Dd (RH positive). 

‘The first child was « hoy who was 
RH negative; the second an RH post- 
five girl ‘The third child was again 
RH negative, but the fourth was RH 
positive end died soon after its birth, 

Harry and Pet did not have more 
children . . . but they could have 
had e few more and, provided they 
were RH negative, the children would 
have .bean quite normal, healthy 
babies, However, all other RH posi- 
tive children would have died. 

The other case is that of Margery 
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LAMENT FOR THE PRESENT 
SORRY STATE OF 
POETS 
There's o curtain young poet 
named Whoosis, 


Who takes twilight walks wrth 
the Muses 


But thofe nymphs of the 
air 


Are not what they were 


And the practice has led to 
abuses 


Another stirting stanza from 
thot immortel poet, ANON 


and Mex Their first child, a poy, 

was stillborn, ‘The doctor found that 

this was agam due to the RH Factor. 

As m previous cases, xt only occurred 
after one or two, perhaps even more, 
babies bad been stillborn. 

Now why was Margery's baby still- 
born? Margery served durmg the 
early days of the war Whilst im New 
Guinea the hospital m which she was 
nursing was bombed, Margery was 
badly wounded m the arm, losmg 
much blood So many were wounded 
(and the need for transfusions was 
so urgent) thst any blood was given 
to the victims, provided, of course, 
that it matched their blood grouping, 

As a result, Margery was trans- 
fused with an amount of RH post- 
tive blood making her incapable of 
bearmy any live RH positive child- 
ren, 

This would not, of course, affect 
any RH negative children she had, 
so there was a 50-50 chance of her 
children hving, 

Margery and Max were so alarmed 
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on learning this that they went to 

a lawyer and sued the army because 
of ifs negligence, which, they claim- 
ed, caused Marsery’s mabihty to 
bear ive RH positive children, 

Mnrgery won her case but was no 
more comforted than before. 

Her next child was a healthy REL 
neiutive rl, the next was an RH 
negatwe boy, bui Margery and Max 
did not have any tore children, 

What is it that causes these RH 
Positive babies to be affected at or 
before birth? When an RH negative 
woman 15 carrying « child who 1s 
BH positive, the mother’s system 
builds up a minber of anti-RH post- 
tive agglutimins 10 combat the RH 
Positive ayulutmogens of the baby. 

Agelutinogens, in order ta under- 
stand them, cm be compared im a 
very broad and general way with, 
say, the virus of any common all- 
ment They can, im the same gen- 
eral way, be compared with tha 
antihodies your blood system builds 
up to combat tins intruder ‘The anti 
bodies m the human blood system 
destroy the virus im order to heal 
the body; and, in the same way, 
the agglutiins react with the agelu- 
tmogen of the baby. When this hap~ 
pens, the red blood cells of thu baby 
sre broken down and the tissucs 
(which are supphed by these blood 
tells) are injured. 

‘This is why a baby may be born 
with jaundice as jaundice occurs 
when the red blood cell is broken 
down, 

When a number of arzlutmme 
lisve been formed, owmr to e mum. 
ber of pregmancies, more red blood 
cells are broken down and the tissues 
are so badly destroyed that the baby 
is horn dead, 

There 1s, however, no ill effect up- 
on the mother’s circulation. In this 
way it does not matter to the 


mother’s circulation how many chikd~ 
xen are affected by the BH Factor. 

Can anythmg be done to cure the 
xesulis of this RH Factor? Unfor- 
tunately, it isn’t possible to prevent 
a child from bemy RH positive if the 
mother 1s RH negative, for ths 1 
dctermmed by genes The only thing 
4o do 1s to try to help the baby's 
erculation on birth 

gull, we do know whether a baby, 

when in the foetal stags, 1s RH post- 
tive or KH negative? ‘This 1 discov- 
ered by testmg the mother’s serum; 
aif the RH antibody 1s found to be 
present, en affected birth cah be ex- 
pected 

The doctor may, of course, cause 
the baby to be born 3-4 weeks pre- 
maturely m order to make the break- 
down of the red blood cells less. This 
af however, @ risk and can only be 
done whexe every factlty for deal- 
mg with premature babies 1s present 

Tf a baby 1s only very mildly af- 
fected, the need to transfuse may 
not be necessary, as the baby’s en- 
culation may be strong enough to 
overcome this. 

In a badly affected case, the need 
to transfuse 1s very urgent In some 
hospitals m Sydney the complete 
qireulntion of the baby 1s replaced 
yath fresh blood, Blood of the 
same grouping as the baby hut 
which is RH negative) 18 used, RH 
negative blood 1s not affected by the 
RH postive aggluumns present m 
the baby’s blood and therefore pre- 
vents further breakdown 

Strangely enough, 1t has been 
found that to trenafuse RH negative 
blood from « female 1s much more 
satisfactory than transfusing RE 
negative blood from a male The 
itsson for this 1s not, however, 
Inown 

‘The only way m which a healthy 
baby can be bern when an RH posi- 


tive man 1s marned to an RH nega- 
five woman (who has previously 
given birth to a badly jsundiced +1 
stillborn child) 1s to have a baby as 
4 result of artificial msemmation by 
an RH negative donor This method, 
however, is shill the subject of wide 
debate end so 15 not widely used, 
However, it has brought » great deol 
of haprness to some families 

So you can see how necessary 1t Is 
to have pood medical care during a 
pregnancy or to have a medical check 
before mirrmge But do not be 
alarmed Remembet: fiom all the 
RH posttive-RH negative marriages, 
only ae per cent, are affected, Per- 
heps an the future, with thx advances 
of modern science, even this two per 
cent will be ehmimuted You never 
know Love it’s surprsme, 
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dt music be the voice of love, sing on; 
but remember all music Isn’t canned, 


MUSIC HATH CHARMS 


—2e whats | 


ROBIN ATHERTON 


should they laugh when you 
sit down to play after “Six Easy 
Lessons” Musie can come from an 
axe-blade or meat-cieaver > 
Each time I hear "God Save the 
King” my personal sssociation-of- 
ideas system brings up a racture 
of @ fat little woman m black bom- 
bazine who 1s emiting the familiar 
strains from the region of her stern- 
sheets. : 
Ts rude, and damned arrever, 
for the portly one was Queen ve 
toma, probably more unamused than 
ever when an enterprising mventor 
presented her with his pride and joy: 
 music-box to be concealed m a 
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lady’ bustle and so engmeered th 
whenever the lady aut down re oa 
she wols it) it went mto action and 
tmnkled out "God Save the Queen.” 
But Queen Victoria is not the only 
oe queen whose name is linked 
with a giddy musical contraption, 
When Good Queen Bess wanted some 
particular favor fiom the Sultan of 
Turkey m. 1593, she ront ium an organ 
that would knock the pants off any 
of our meture-theatre instruments 
Tt played four times = day without 
an organist Aftar a clock had 
struck, chimes of bells pealed and 
several songs tinkled out, two carved 
angels xaised ther trempets and 


footed a cclustiail melody 

Following this, m the words of the 
man who was sent out with if im a 
special ship to crect It m Constanti- 
nople. "Then the muzicke went off, 
and played a sons of five partes twyse 
over, In the tope of the organ, at 
pelng 16 foute ine, did stand a holly 
fushe full of bigeke birds and 
thrushis, which st the end of the 
muzicke did sypve and shake there 
wynges .. es 

Tha Enghsb were Always partial to 
novel mstruments. In 1763 an “Ode on 
St Cecilia's Day,” “was adapted to 
the ancient British musick, via “the 
seltebox, the jews harp, the tonss, 
the marrow bones, the cleaver, and 
the hum-strum or hurdy-qurdy.” 

‘There was somethmg red-blooded 
and vital about musie m those days. 
Everyone had = hand m i, 

The yang surfed mto the kitchen, 
reached for whatever wes nearest, 
then turned their teeth to the rafters 
and gave tongue to something topical, 
noisy, and—preferably—bawdy, while 
one kept time with the fire tonss, 
another maracha-ed on the salt-box, 
while another grabbed a marrow 
bone and, with at, belied sonorous 
hell out of the meat cleaver. 

But one doesn’t have to delve back 
into the past for unusual instruments. 

1 someumes wonder where Frank 
Ottensen is these days Last news 
was that he was on his way to Eng~ 
Jand, following publication of one of 
the many sonzs he had written and, 
only too often, played m the streets 
ns 9 busker. 

Frank had a fiddle msde from 
newspaper. Every sch of 1t —~ body, 
neck, seroll, cound pegs and tumhg 
Joys — was made from newspapers 
that had been glued and compressed 
Into sheets; then soaked im Imsaed 
oll to make them wood-bard before 


bemg sawn and shaped. Only the 
bridee supporiiny the strmgs was cf 
wood, 

You could read Births, Deaths and 
Marriages of the 1354’s on the front 
of it, und the sporting news on the 
back 

Yt had « soft, mellow tone, and 
was made by Frank's father, an Es- 
tonian who came to Australia, 

Another chap I came across was a 
New Australan who was carefully 
gougmy & tiny violn body from a 
piece of pie Knocked from a fruity 
case, in the wood-earving room at 
the Melbourne Technical College 

His tools were a handful of gouges 
and chisels eut down from standard. 
size tools so he could carry them m 
his coat pocket. ‘They were about all 
he possessed when he escaped from 
Europe He worked at the Tech at 
nights because his landlady objected 
to noise m his pocket-sized room. 

‘When the fiddle hody was fitted to 
a mandolin neck (red gum filched 
from a firewood pile and polished 9 
the color of rosewood) and the whole 
thmg fimshed, varnished and strung 
as » mandolin, x played quite tune~ 
fully and pleasantly and fitted com- 
fortably mto the back pocket of lus 
trousers 

That was the idea of the small 
size and the iddle-shaped body—the 
musician liked bush-walking, and 
sfill ching to a habit of wandervogel: 
that of singing to the accompaniment 
of mandobn or guitar while wander- 
mg along the toads 

Amateur hours also bring to ight 
some of the gadaets folks rig up when 
anusle enters ther soul. 

‘Australia’s Amateur Hour had 
rather a run soma years back when 
meemous musicians birned up with 
everythme from washboard rhythm 
to musical saws 
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Ah, sex 


ats evetywhere! Latest gadgets im Hollywood 
are burglar alarms that ist drip with sex appeal 


The con- 


ventional sereeching and clanzing alam now im vorue will be 
replaced by the tearful screams of popular moviesstars, guaran. 
teed to bring every male from 15 to 75 rushing to the 1escue 
Clams ex-Marine inventor, Vincent de Gesaris, “Trouble with 
present alarms is that they scare almost everyone away from 
the spot marked X, no red-blooded male (nor most of the 
anaemic ones, for that matter) will be able to resist the appeal- 
ing shnicks of Lauren Bacall, Dorothy Lamour or Betty Grable * 


Or will they? Depends on the burslar, maybe 


tell for sure. 


You never can 


~From “Photoplay,” the world’s best motion picture mayazine 


Young Jean Gulbert, of Brisbano, 
had already gone through the waters 
in- bottles and one = string -~ tiddle 
phases when the Hour visited her 
home town She decided that flat 
tobacco tins (remember when’) would 
make a natty xylophone. After sift. 
any through a couple of hundied to 
find 25 that were near enough fo two 
chromatic octaves, she strung then 
on cord and tapped her way to the 
top of the voting 

One rink played tunes on an ox 
The edge was ro finely ground that 
he could create melodies by blowin 
across at 

A couple of youngsters got quite 
extraordinary effects from a guitar 
and 4 couple of dessert spoons An- 
other character made himself an. 
electric guitar from _ tanms rac 
quet 

Corporal Randall, in RAAF blue, 
turned up wsth a mandolin that was, 
to all intents and purpores, quite 
orthodox—except that he’d made it 
himself from broken Tiser Moth prow 
peller blades 

‘Then there war Bert Gray, of Dun~ 
0g, who solved the age-old problem 
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of how to play the bagpipes without 
blowing your lungs out 

Bort umved at the studio for an 
Amateur Hout broadcast with his 
Aittla effort on the back of a ubhty 
tiuck Tt took four men to lug it 
mito the studio, 

One gould say it was auite sohdly 
built Heavy lumber erossbeams sup- 
ported a paw of blacksmith’s bel- 
lows which connected to pedals, 
levera. straps and springs 

Even the branch of 4 sturdy tree 
‘Was Incorporated in this mfernal ma- 
chine which—when in full blast— 
forced a steady gale of wind through 
a set of bagpipes, and played the 
kettledrum as an accompaniment 

To carry on, the Pied Piper story 
1s not sa far-fetched as it would seem, 
Back m 1942, Edimburgh (Scotland) 
had a rat-ratcher who accounted for 
700 rats a week with two dogs and 
a tin whistle 

An old-timer told me that back 
sound the 1908's the host at Jeno- 
jan — or was it Wombeyan Caves 
House’—turned on quite a perform- 
ance for visitors when he stood im 


front of a smal) cave, athred m kilt 
and spoiran, and skirled a lament for 
jong-dead Scots and the bonne hls 
of home 

His audience wrigeled into view at 
the mouth of the cave and disaypear- 
ed again when the show was over 
three browns and two tier snakes. 

The byt carpet snake on the ledve 
higher up in the rocks also pushed 
ott when the music stopped, 

Some time ago a story went the 
rounds concerning a pre major of 
Sydney, who went fishing with the 
bagpipes He lured his finny dinners 
so the surface with poimant wails 
and yaifed them before they could 
escape 

Whether they were charmed or 
stunned wes never quite sattsiactor- 
ily established. 

So there you ara If you must have 
music, you can make at from any- 
thmg from « tobacco fin fo an aero- 
plane propeller, and, if you feel like 





wnitmg your own melodies unto the 
barznm, see uf you can unearth a0 
old pamphlet of Mozarls The title 
pace teads "How to compose ws 
many German waltzes as one pleases 
without the least knowledge of 
mausic”” 

Tt was not done by numbers, 1 war 
done by throwiny dice 

Don’t let it worry you if frends 
don’t praise your musical outpour- 
ings. It’s all a matter of taste And 
Mark Twain seid the Isst word on 
taste when he was hauled over the 
cols by a musical sequaintance for 
danny to blister a performance vf 
‘Salome ™ 

>What makes you thik you cat 
criticise, Clements? Can you play 


the piano? Have you ever written 
a song?” askad the trend 

“No I can’t and I haven't,” said the 
waiter dorzedly And ¥ can't lay an 
exe, otther. But I know damn well 
when I get one that’s rotten” 


Ve 


SYLVESTER AND HIS GUARDIAN ANGELS 


CAVALCADE September, 1951 15 








The Man from Tammany Hall wi 
as tough, but 
the Cockney Breed and the Ould Sod beat him 


FRANK BROWNE 





“BOSS” CROKER 
meets the Britons 


QXE Gay m the late nineties, a 
Cunarder distorged an American 
gentleman who mtended settling m 
England He might have crossed the 
Atlantic for a number of reasons, 
The desire to dwell mid hedged Janos 
and green fields, a yen to hear the 
nightingale at eve, a yeammg to 
drench Inmeelf in the history of the 
fight Httle isle 
Tn actual fact, his migration had a 
much more urgent impetus, Had he 
not migrated, he would undoubtedly 
— Ay several of his associates did — 
fave made a short trip up the Hud- 
son River to a place ceozr-phically 
known as Orsining (and more collo- 
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quially and evilly nemed Sing Sing) 

The man, whore name was Croker, 
was a deeampmg New York politi. 
cian As Boss of Tammany Hall (an 
organisation which had been bossng 
that City’s sdenmistration for some 
years), Mr Croker had been respon 
able for some tnfimg errors of jude. 
ment that had cort the City some 
money 

For instance, he had entered mto 
A contract for paving stones which 
unvolved some miliions of dollars, and 
the contractor had forgotten to de- 
liver the stones, 

A Grand Jury investiznted tne City 
Administration and decided that nnt 


only could the City do without the 
Tammany Boys, but that certem of 
them should be provided with free 
board and iodcing at the State's ex- 
pense. 

“Boss” Croker, with fine foresght, 
had stowed away a little pittance of 
a millon dollars or so im England 
suainst the evil day. He decided that 
the time had come to follow bis 
money over the water 

Ht was obviously an oceasion 
which called for an open mmd and 
= shut mouth, 

And 1t was m this receptive mood 
that "Boss” Croker landed m Eng- 
land 

He set himself to spy out the land 
.. and its opportunites. 

He went to the races a few times 

and decided that here was @ 
field for exploitation. 

He sent back to the States, asking 
them to rend over a consimmment oi 
horses, with which he could make 
a name on the Enghsh turf. 

Fis mates in America proved their 
versatility with the double-cross by 
sendmz him a collection of hay- 
burners who had some difficulty in 
standmg up, let alone running 

Dopmy was prevalent in Amenica 
then, and the mokes "Boss" Croker 
got were those shot so full of dope 
that nothing short of dynamite would 
have mduced them to gallop. 

“The Boss" most annoyed at this 
demonstration of the ingratitude of 
men, bouxht some Enghsh blood- 
atock, engaged a treiner (« man with 
a veputabon for more guile then 
honesty) and bought some stables at 
Newmerket. 

Then he received another shock. 
The Jockey Club, that staid body of 
men, notified hun that they didn't 
went him at Newmarket. 

“They can't do that to met? 
shouted the wate Boss. But they 


could, and did. So he took himself 
off to Ireland, where he set up a 
stud-farm He had one desire. That 
‘wea to breed a Derby winner, to 
show "those stuck-up aob's of the 
Jockey Club that ‘Boss' Croker waa 
not a man to be tried with.” 

He also sent to America for a food 
brood mare. The ona sent back was 
n mare called Rhoda B. For three 
years, the Croker Stud produced. 
colts that turned into far erformers, 
ut not ctacks by any means 

Then he mated Rhoda B. with 
Orme, son of the great Ormonde. 

‘The resultant colt was a legey 
chestnut who showed little promise 
es a two-yeer-old, running twice for 
two thirds. 

But in his three-year-old year 
1907 he began to sbow signs of 
class 

That year was a weak Derby year, 
the favourite at 13 to 8 “on” being 
another Insh bred horse, Sheve Gal- 
lion 

But Sheve Gallon couldn't handle 
the tricky Epsom course He raced 
down to Tattenham Corner with his 
head m the am, and Oxby, right on 
bis wheel, shot clear es they straght- 
ened up. 

Tt was all over then, and Orby 
strode home sn easy winner, with 
“Boss Croker looking towards the 
oifieial stand and jeerme 

We had brought off his mullion-to- 
one chance revenge on the Jockey 
Club 

Back to Ireland went Orby, and 
“Phe Boss’ settled down to make a 
real mark in breedmg Orby began 
to get good stock 

“The Boss," whose language Was 
nearly ss colorful as his past, gradu 
ally beenme respectable and was ad- 
mutted to the circle of fashionable 
breeders Now and then, however, 
there would be suggestiona that he 
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Over 74,000 stitches zo into 
a sint A customer of aver- 
aye height needs $8,713 
stitches by hand and 35,879 by 
machine Trousers need 7.756 
hand stitches and 10,943 ma- 
che, a Jacket 32,014 hand 
and 20,273 machine So — ac 
least — estimates Hungarian 
talor, D C. Saky A US 
tailot, one Cetlson, found 
his suits had 47,189 hand 
ahtches; 7740 for the wast- 
cont, 9581 for trousers; and 


29.808 for Jacket i 





was in with the more disreputable 


element on the Turf .. the boys 
whose horses were down the course 
when they were 6/4, and strolled home 
at 10/L with every SP shop im the 
country Joaded with bets on the 
winner, 

Orby began to throw five sprinters 
jn his early days as a site. Sugar 
Palm and Gold Bridge were two of 
the fastest horses up to a mile that 
England has known 

Jn 1917 Croker sold Lord Gianely 
an Orby colt for 470 cumeas, Had 
the Boss realised what he was do- 
mg he would probably have dropped 
dead This colt, who was by a mae 
with no pretensions to class at all, 
‘was named Grand Parade Under 
thet mame, he went on to win the 
Derby of 1919 

“The Boss” was not s young man 
when he crossed the Atlante in the 
nineties Yet, after the war, in 1920, 
he imterested himself m Insh pok- 
fies Not on & grand scale of course, 
but in local and county elections 

A tude shock was waiting for him 
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Sure that the methods used by Tam- 
many on New York would be enough 
to win hands down in the rure! elec- 
tons of the Ould Sod, Croker went 
to work. 

The old Tammeny man never knew 
what had hit him. His slate of can- 
chdates was crushingly defeated 
“God knows how many mes some 
of them voted!” said the “Boss” ad- 
minngly “There were only three 
thousand voters in Bellybriggen, and 
we counted four times that many 
votes!” 

Evidently, elewtlona im those days 
went to the energetic rather than the 
worthy 

Croker onte tied conclusion with 
the rutal Trish mu an attempt to win 
the Kerry Hunt Cup He had the 
horse to do if, but didn’t want to 
leave anything (o chance The race 
was for amateur tiders, but Croker 
sent to England and got a profes 
sional closs-countey hoop, whe rode 
under on assumed name, 

Croker’s horse started a hot tav- 
oursie, although a notieeable point 
about the hethng waa that the sec- 
ond horse had been very well backed 
by Its connections to beat the fayour- 
ite 

“The Bors” saw bia horse win by 
a great spate and was all smiles. The 
smiles only lasted » coupla of mn- 
utes The connections of the second 
horse fired m a protest. 

Croker entered the Stewards’ Room 
to find that the grounds for the pro- 
test werp that his horse hnd been 
ridden by a professional The charge 
could be proven without trouble and 
the visting jockey, hopmg to cet 
off lightly himself, broke down and 
admitted everythmes, 

He lost the race and waa warned 
off for 9 year. 

But the thing that really burt him 
was that he found out that the owner 


of the second horse—a gent by the 
name of O’Rourke—had Imown all 
the time what the “Boss” wes up to, 
He hed merely been the mug, making 
a metket for the O'Rourke entry, 
with no chance at all of getting the 
wace. 


‘The Croker Stud, m the yea 
1907-1920, made rts merle on the Eny- 
fish Turf, Besides Grand Parade, 
Orby threw Disdem, one of the best 
fies English racing bas seen, and 
Croker narrowly missed the thrill of 
breeding = third Enzhsh Derby wm~- 





DIFFICULT DECISIONS 


ner when Orpheus was beaten @ 
bead in the Derby of 1920. 

As an old man, Croker, having: bean 
assured thet all had been fargiven 
and forgotten, made a trp back to 
New York in 1920. He was happy 
to find that Tammany war back m 
control of the city, but he was far 
less happy to find that Probibrtion 
was m force 

This waa too much. He had m= 
tended to stay im the States, but the 
anid prospect drove him back to Tre- 
land, where he died m 1922, 


By GLUYAS WILLEAMS 


E CALLS FROM UPSTAIRS, WHERE SHE HAS BEEN 
ONE NONIORIE ROOM, PLEASE. 10 GIVE HIM A GOOD 


SCOLDING FOR LEAVING RIS THINGS AROUND 
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From the shambles of a massacre there’ arose 


am African chief who had a genius of warfare, 


[YN 185, the Kassonkes raded = Sar- 
rakcholo1s villaye They were after 
loot—human loot, ving bodes They 
slaughtered those who were too old, 
or too young, for the slave market 
and cerried oif the saleable specimens. 
Such rads were almost daily oc- 
currences along the Senegal River in 
Africa, and this one would havs been 
forgotten overmht, hut for a young 
women who was captured, and a boy 
who was not 
The captured woman was Fatugaya, 
wife of a caravan trader Pierre Loti 
had known her, and had described 
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By LESTER WAY 


her—a slender black body; a fine, thin 
nose; a well-formed mouth, and— 
blue eyes! 

What was more important, she had 
a i-year-old con named Samory 
That name has passed into history. 
Returuiny to the shambles that had 
been his villaze, Samory started +t 
once to confront the dreaded Kas. 
sonke ehief, and to demand the te- 
Jesse of Ins mother, 

Somethiny about the bo; ct 
een boy impressed 
He didn’t releaw his lovely new 
concubine, but neither did he seze 





Smmory to hold hun as a slave He 
Kept the boy in his personal service, 
and was soon entrustmg him with 
smportant affanrs 

That was Semory’s start m Ife. 

He had capacity for leadership, 1 
power of attracting men’s devotion 
which has been compared to that of 
Napoleon He welded together an 
Afmenn allimce and placed himself 
st the head of = mihtary force large. 
than any the Senegal rezion had seen 
smee the days of the Arab conquests, 
He made himself king, and started 
on a career of conquest 

But the French were also envazed 
m conquering Senegal. That made 
thmgs awkward, tt made them pa.- 
ticularly awkward for the French 

Because, by 1885, Samory com~ 
mended 2 force of over 60,000 men. 
‘According to a Coloncl Frey, 5,000 of 
these were mounted, and it was a 
formidable army The French weve 
hopeless! outnumbered, they suf- 
feied defeat after defeat 

To he sure, the French were using 
native troops They depended on the 
Senegalese sharp shooters whom they 
called “volunteers,” though actually, 
with few excoptions, they were slaves 
whom the French had bouzht at the 
recormsed price of £12 a head 

As it was, the war dragged on. 
Samory won major engagements, but 
could gan no decisive victory; bis 
Jongdom wis never secure. 

In 1680, the French offered on armed 
truce, and a treaty was signed, It 
recornised Semory’s sovereipnity, and 
provided for trade and travel he- 
tween Ins kingdom and the French- 
controlled areas. In addition, the 
French undertook to —entertam 
Samory’s son, Karamoko, in Paris, 
showmg hun the full glories of ervili~ 
gation, and letting him sample sts 
tchehts. 

It was on Karamoko that the Freneh 





pmned ther hopes On this young 
savage, straight from the depths of 
Afnica, Paris concentrated sll Its 
wiles 

But for debauchery, Pans afforded 
infinite faces, Kwzamoko drank 
the sparkling wine. He accepted the 
numerous tempting consorts who of- 
fored themsclves. He viewed the 
French axmy at drill, he wrinessed 
mock artillery bombardments And 
he kept a solemn face, saymg nothmg, 

He hstened intently to the French 
diplomats, the “experts on Afmea.” 
They could always get lus ear, they 
could count on a flattermg attentive- 
ness from him 

But they couldn't get any answers, 
Durmg his entire visit, he spoke 50 
rarely that Parisian wits micknamed 
him "The Prmee of Black Silence’* 
They even briefed sn expensive 
courtesan to disarm Karamoko by 
her arts, and to find out what he 
thought of all he had seen end heard 

In the end, the experts themselves 
had to pry his ips open They started 
with 2 direct question about Demba, 
chief of the Bambaras 

‘Was Demba a follower of Samory’s? 

Karamoko sad, "Yes, Demba servex 
Samory very well” 

Did Samory trust Demba? Did he 
have a high opmon of him? 

Karamoko nodded, 

Then the chplomats explamed, m 
lanuage so simple that even a 
tongue-tied savage must comprehend, 
how Karamoko could continue to en- 
yoy all the favors of France. They 
kmew Demba Demha was a man of 
creat wisdom Karamoko’s futuce 
would be free from care, xt would 
be full of pleasure, if he would allow 
Demba to guide him in all things 

Karamoko chould urge his father to 
place Demba in cherge of treaty re- 
lations, and to give Demba control 
of the army This would be proof of 
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STATE OF THE NATION (III) 





Cry hovoc! 
Breast-beoters, bewail! Get into the show 


Cry hovoc! Cry havoc! Horo! 
We're ruinad! We're bankrupt! (Weil, isn t thet good, 
I've olways suspected we wauld if we coulel) 

The A-Bomb, the H-Bomb and jubilant germs 

Will soon have us serving up meols for the worms! 
Choin reaction'Il split us, so —— otoms, ot last 
We'll all be again whot we were in the past! 
It's doom! It's destruction! Why things are so bad, 
It's @ positive pleosure to feel merely sod 

Yet, breost-beaters, permit me, befare I’m bereft, 















gond faith, and France would reward 
Karamoko, Did the Prince under- 
stand? 

Gravely, the blackman nodded. ‘I 
understand,” he sad. “L have seen 
much, and I understand.” 

As a parting gesture, they loaded 
Karamoko with expensive gifts in 
particular, they gave lim the very 
latest thing m repeatme niles, swt- 
ably ornamented and engraved. 

He fondled xt lovmely, and hw 
usually solemn face broke mito a 
wide, flistenmyg smile. 

Back m Senegal, Karamoko was 
escorted to the frontzer of Samory‘s 
kimgdom with fitime pomp He car- 
nied hus precious repeatmg mfle over 
hus arm while he watched the sp- 
proach of the escort seni by his 
father Ht halted 50 yards from him 
Tt_was commended by Demba. 

Dembs advanced slone He com- 
thenced to greet Karamoko with the 
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Ta enjoy just o Irttle the Irfe I've got lefl 


JAY-P, 


usual ceremonial speech of welcome, 
but the young punee silenced him 
abruptly Hp ordered Demba io 
stand beside the French officer, and 
to remam there, not moving. 

Karamoke ciossed over and greeted 
jus father's warniors warmly. He 
turned and faced the French detach- 
ment, he faced the high-ranking 
French officer and the chieftain called 
Demba And there, standing on his 
own sail, he gave the answer which 
the French had failed to get from 
him in Paris, 

“Demba servos the Toubsb!” ne 
cried. "He is a traitort? 

He mused hus repeating mifle and 
pumped three bullets into Demba’s 
breast. 

"Death to the treacherous Toubab!" 
be shouted, and his next bullet picked 
off the Fench officer, 

¥hs father's warriors opened fire, 
snd only two of the small French 








‘ce Icft that frontier alive. The 
tiuce had ended abruptly 

In Semt Louis, the Freheh com~- 
mandant decided on a brillant stroke 
He could muster five thousand sharp 
shooters at short notice, he ordered a 
foiced march into Samozy's kingdom 
His obyechye was swift and otal 
sactory, at was to ciptura both Sam- 
ory nd Kaamoko by an unexpected 
blow. . 

The attack was made through Sar- 
rakholias termtory The Sarrak- 
holais were the darlings of the 
French, the traders of Senegal, 
favoured mm all things and enriched 
by French rule An attack fiom that 
quarter would mve tham a secure 
rear, the French thought, 

Did they forget that Samory him- 
self was a Sarrakholias? Or did they 
fhink he neglected “military mtelh- 


gence?” i 
The column crossed Samory's 
frontier without opposition. it 


marched fast, and saw no sign of the 
enemy for o full day Nurht fell, but 
the column pressed on while, behind 
if, another column—the sharp 
shooteis’ wives with burdens on their 
hesds—trudged wearily, unable ta 
mantem the killne pace, 

‘They were so far behmd that ther 
sereams did not warn the army. They 
were scized—seized by French-armed 
Serrakholas! They were stripped of 
everything, ameluding their clothes, 
Sarrakholais women took charge of 
them, and the men swept on to stnke 
at the rear of the column 

Tt was a black night, and the French 
assumed it was Samory behind them 
They swtng round to fight him off, 
and Karameke made « fronts] attacle, 

He threw the French inta confusion. 
Next, an attack came on both flanks, 
it was a perfect trap, and Samory’s 
warriors were adepts at might 
fighting 





Even so, not a sharp shooter sul- 
rendered The battle razed til dawn, 
and dayhght found a pitiful frag- 
mont of the invading force will stand~ 
inc. Samoty's men made short worl 
of them. 

The victors withdrew The sun 
rose Many of the wounded weie 
still conscious when Sorrakholass 
women began threadmg them way 
through the carnage ‘Those women 
were anned with knives and they 
herded the naked wives of the sharp 
shooters before them 

They forced ench wife to sdentify 
hei husbond, then forced her to wit- 
ness the mutilations they had come 
ta perform. 

So Karamoko repaid the French for 
the strange pleasures they had taught 
him m Par. 
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BATTLE 


Curves aren't only lethal to motorists; 
feminine yarietics, too, cause mayhem 


EF you'll just be patient a moment 
until we stop sibbermg, we'd like 
to ennounce that the United Stateg 
of America appear to be on the verge 
of another (and quite ex uncivil) 
Civil War 
As qa matter of fact, the openme 
shots seem to bave been dred im what 
hustorians will probably remember as 
Fashion’s Battle of the Bulge(s), 
Ta the corner on our might, commg 
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GAY DOYLE 


of the 
BULGE 


{BOUDOIR DIVISION) 


out (and in all the best places, too), 
as “The Origmat Hubba-Hubba Gurl” 
+ Miss Evelyn ("Treasure Chest") 
West .. Belle of the Brasstcre Belt, 
In the corner on our left, also 
coming out in nmuch the same man- 
her, 15 “Mrs. America” - . , known 
more domestically as Mrs, Frances 
Cloyd.. to the plaudits of assembled 
matrons of the Republic 
So—before the gong zoes — we'd 


better put you mghi in the meture. 
(Youll find several on Payes 29 to 
ay 

Believe if or not, Miss West's first 
job found her fully dressed. Yo teil 
tha truth, she began as a "gum- 
girl,” dispensing chews m Petersburg, 
Ilmoia , . for the municifent re- 
munzration of fiftern dollara a weck, 

Rightly, Miss West realised she wes 
not cut out Citerally and metaphon- 
cally) for such a role. She began 
40 develop herself (in all senses) at 
a dancmg class Before long, she 
had burst upon the gawpmg gaze of 
the public ss “Hubba-Hubba Gr, 
No 1." 

And “burst! 1s the word, Soon 
her propress throuch the miteries read 
like a socialite’s description of Para- 
@isa . . . which was not surprising, 
for Miss West was billing herself as 
a ‘semi-classical nude dancer” (by 
no mcans an overstatement). 

Then came a nipht at Slapsle 
Maxie’s club m “Frisco . . . and Miss 
West put her best foot (or something) 
forward A star role in “A Night At 
The Follics" followed. Misys West 
.,. and her “Treasure-Chest” . . - 
‘were going places. 

She became “an exotic dancer”. - . 
clad (for short mtervals) m a form- 
fitting black evening gown ... and 
escorted by an appealing but ageing 
dummy by the name of Esky. 

Photographer’s flash-bulbs are re- 
ported to have exploded unassisted 
and the asterisk-mark on type-writers 
van red-hot under the trambhng fin- 
gers of social scribes. 

Miss West thereupon extended ber 
night-club bookings to melude per- 
#onal displays on ten theatre circuris 
...%m California and other points, 
north, south, east and West She 
alse managed to cut into the oogling 
time of her fens to appear m the 
ie Gun Happy.’ 





And—just to be sure that there was 
never a duil moment—she issued 3 
visiting card It read (tersely but 
revealngly): “ACT: Very novel and 
unusual strip... sex, comedy, drama 
and auspense . . Works mild or 
strong . . . 11 minutes.” 

‘The heat was definitely on. Sunui- 
taneously, however, there way resid- 
amg in the seme localities a3 Miss 
West . . . breathing the same air, 1 
fact. Mrs, Frances Cloyd. “Mrs 
Amenica,” fo you ., recently elected 
as the perfect specunen of All- 
Amenean matrimony. 

‘Mrs, America” must take to her 
breart the rasponsibility for the up- 
surge of the stormy billows 

Rendered reckless, nerhaps, when 
erowned at Ashbury Park (New Jer- 
sey), “Mrs America” was unwary 
enough to venture the opmion that 
"q woman should be marned befora 
she can qualify as really matured and 
beautiful.” 

Which was evidently figbtmg-talr 
of a high-octane brand. Miss West 
(who has earned her nickname of 
""reasure Chest? for two very oh- 
vious reasons) was immediately in- 
cited to unbosom herself... m many 
senses and with considerable aban- 
don, She let 1¢ be known that she 
fook an extremely poor view of 
»Mrs. America’s” excuses for popping- 
off such generalities. 

"What's wrong with these culves 
of mince?” she demanded austerely of 
a bug-eyed portion of the Press, 
"Nya never been married and I 
haven't had any complaints about my 
assemblage.” 

Not a voice was raised to deny it. 
Even “Mrs. America’ reserved her 
arguments But Miss West reiused 
to be assuaged. 

»What has Mrs. Amerea got that 
I haven't got?” she msusted. ‘Judge 
for yourselves." The Press impule 


PAVALCADE, September, 1951 25 




















Once upon 2 tune, xt uscl | 
to be sad in Chima that pid- 
yin Enghsh was ”Enyhsh 
meat with Chmese bones.” 
Which seems to call for the 
exclamation “How irue! How 
very true When en Orien- 
td busmessman was asked by 
a brash commercial attacne 
what he thought of the state 
of the world, he answered 
"Belly bad Can do, no cen 
do, what fashion.” Which 
mems ‘Very bad To be or 
not to be, thats the ques- 
tion’ Get the point? 





sively hestened to oblige her. They 
yadged thet Miss West had got five 
feet four amd three-quarter aches 
m height; 120 Ibs im weiht; 26 inches 
of waist, 30 imches of lups “And 
whet you’re interested m measures 
39 end 2 half mehes;? Miss West 
concluded expansively 

Breathmg deeply, several compena- 
tive statisticians tore themselves away 
to check up on “Mrs America” 
They discovered thet "Mrs Amen 
ca’s” bid wes, Height, five feet six 
mehes; weight, 125 Ibs; wast, 26 
iiches, hips, 36 inches, end the mat- 
fers in dispute, 36% inches. 

Whereupon bss West’s manejer 
triskly seized a golden chence of 
openmg a new front This matter 
hes heen henging on too long,’ he 
wmed Mrs Americ? "“L offer you 
a definite chance of an anatomy con- 
tea. Let the public sit m judument 
on the essemblayes of the two.” 

He even promised to pey “Mrs, 
America’s? travelling expenses. Un- 
fortunately, "Mrs America” wes then 
absorbed m the routine of getting 
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herself a divorce end wes unable to 
aecept, las 

Jt would be churlish not to admit 
that Miss West has the weizht of 
the evidence on hey side 

But she 1s (from the record) taking 
no chances. Presumably workmy on 
the theory that a Treasure Chest is 
am denger af not covered, Miss We:t 
has gone io the precaution of in- 
suring her superstructure with Lloyd’s 
of London The amount mvolved 1s 
quoted variously et 50,000 dollars and 
100,000 dollars (‘fifty for cach,” clams 
United Press), the risk bemg "accu- 
patonel.” 

And Lloyd’s should know. 

‘There was only one small hitch in 
Miss West's dickermes with Eloyd’s 

and that was epeedily overcome 

Ut was caused by the policy’s m- 
sistence that "the property to be 
insured must be cxemined and found 
to be m good condition” Though an 
ample stipply of amateur observers 
was naturally lable, these lacked 
the technical qualifications An expert 
was needed He was soon found m 
the person of Dr Phihp R Erenbetg, 
Physician end Surgeon, of Hollywood 

In lis offieial. statement, Dr. Eren~ 
berg disclosed thet Miss W. wes 
*nezative” for the purposes of patho- 
Jogical research, 

Both Lioyd’s and Miss W. promptly 
signed on the dotted line, 

What "Mrs America’s reply will 
be remeins, of course, to be seen. 

Miss West—es you have heen able 
jo observe for yourselves—is du- 
inctly a Woman of Parts She os 
Gwe have been informed) not solely 
artiste, she is also an inventor 

The latest product of her ingenious 
mind 3s a brassiere with = built-m 
zip cord, 

This mteresting contraption bas 
heen mspected by the US Press, who 
opine that “though it may not have 





the significance of the brain-children 
of Thomas Alva Edison and the 
Wrucht Brothers, it 1s currently draw- 
jug much greater attention.” 
Basiwally, the device does not differ 
from the ordmary uplift to female 
morale .. except for one difference. 
But what a difference’ Instead of 
havme to fnston the «arment (or 
what heve you) by reaching round 
to some pomt bebmd your beck 
wheres you cen’t even scratch with 
enjoyment, all you need to do ws 
pull a simple zipper . . . in front. 

As Miss West explains "It's the 
sort of thing a lady can keep her 
eye on” 2 

Wiss W’s answer io a maiden's 
prayer will be marketed os "The 
Hubba-Hubhe Brss.” 








* * . 


Fooinots. We wish to announce 
thet Miss Evelyn (Treasure Chest”) 
West—desmte a certam resemblanes— 
makes no cleim to any relationship 
with Miss Mae (’Come Up And See 
Me") West. Miss “T-C” West was 
born Pat McQuillin, of Columbia, 
Kentucky. 

a + . * 

STOP PRESS: International reper- 
cussions are reported m the Battle 
of the Bulge. British beauty Queea, 
Mane Wilson, has also thrown out 
an open challenge. Complaining that 
she has so far not encountered any 
rival with anything to be chesty 
about, Miss Wilson adds pessimisti- 
cally that "she only hopes US, has 
a swim-suat big enowzh to fit her.” 
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THE END OF 


wo earthworms help the soil? 

Now, think hard. Remember, most 
people who lke the soil also like 
earthworms but nthusiesm for 
earthworms can searcely be accounted 
for on scientific grounds. For plants 
to get the nutrients m organie mat- 
ter, the matter must first be decom- 
posed. The role of decomposer 1s 
played by many soil organums, of 
which the fmendly earthworm is 
only one Not all productive soils 
have earthworms, Even tody, sa 
anyone's guess whether carthworms 
at present because soil 1s produce 
tye or whether soil 1s productive 
because earthworms live thare. Pro- 
bably, 2's some of both. 


How many photozraphy an you take 
a seeond? 

Latest record hes been set by a 
camera which operates ot « spced of 
{5 million jicturas a second When 
phetozraphed hy this camaro, tha 
act of striking a match can ba enap- 
ped ut specds so high thet nearly 
cleven days would be needed to 
show it on the screen et normal 
silent motion picture speed. Com- 
pared with this, the usual silent mo- 
fion yeture camera takes only 16 
exposures a Second, 

What 15 a “Doeument Sensex"? 

Believe it or not, » “Document 
Senser” 1s the latest men-made mon- 
ster produced hy the US. Census 
Bureau The idea is that the ques- 
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faonnaires are filled out by census 
collectors with » special metal pencil 
or motalhe inie and are then fed into 
a machine By magnetic contact, 
eleettic impulses are generated; these 
operate a punching device In this 
way cards are punched out and these 
fo ito tabulators The machine will 
run hour after hour and elimmate 
any clerical errors 


Who's the highest-paid jockey? 
By ull accounts, Gordon Richards. 
It is estimaied that m lus years of 
viding, Champion Richards won 
1,800,000 im prize money for his 
owners In Britain, jockeys requlatly 
wet 10 per cent of the prize money, 
often more, thus Richerds carned 
£200,000 m prize-money alone. Jn 
addition, he got ot least £19,000 5 year 
an retamers from owners. Altozether, 
he earned £400,000 im his career 
Steve Donoghue was reputed to have 
cared £250,000. 
Is af o good sign if a man gripes obout 
his joh? 

Yes, definitely, dectares the U.S. 
University of Michigan Inshiute of 
Social Reform after a four-year study. 
‘They clam thet the man or woman 
who complams most about his job, his 
compeny and hig hoss, usually makes 
the best worker Reason’ “While this 
type will offen spend Ins Junch hours 
denouncing his joh, the drivmg urce 
to succeed will still send him speeding 
hack to his job, fired with an excess 
of productive nergy * 


















Moet Miss Evelyn West the 
Original HubbaHubba Girl 
popularly known {for obvious 
racsons) az "Trecsure Chast” 
and, beHeve you us, thefs no over 
slatement There = real gold nm 
them thar (okay okay, we 
know were being comey too) 
what we mean to say is that Mus 
Wests most prommen! attrachons 
are really vatue ior monov ag 
a matter of fact thoy n insured with 
no less than Lloyd's of London for 
50.000 dollars 


And, we must say, we cores entirely with Lloyds on thoir assessment 
Dont be deluded by this inviting glimpso, however despite the promsmg signs, 
Miss Evelyn ( Treasure Chest) West claims no relahonship wilh Muss Mae 
(Cameupandsceme’) Wert Evelyn has a coreer of her own ais exolic 
doncer and super-stripteuse 
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‘And thess two snippots of la “Treasure Chest‘ in action, you will agrea, leave 
no doubt about her popular appeal Yet Miss West is not solely an artisle, she 
fs aiso no mecn inventor, already che har designed “a pilofilm ewlm cult” 
(a fransporent one that you com chow off in most of the best places, to you) and 
"the hubba hubba bra’ (which, being transiaied, means a brassiere with « 
builtin zipper. in front) Asked to what she attributes these successes in lile, 
Miss West replied. “Oh, lve just learned to keep abreast of the limes “ 
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the captain was too 





WALKER HENRY 


The Indies found him just too, ton captivating; but if they had 
shunned him Itke a Jeper, he would have saved himself woe 


(CAPTAIN Peter de In Fontaine was 

obviously born to demonstrate the 
cheering fact that no one can make 
= biguer fool of himself then a man 
whore profession it 1s to fool other 
people. 

At first, however, the Captam 
showed every symptom of being one 
of those sun-blessed characters for 
whom Fate’s weather bureau has 
predicted not a single ray day 

Which was where one, Jeanette, 
daughter of  marqus, stepped into 
the scene ‘The Captain apparently 
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turned quite insme. He dashed to 
the wench’s father and demanded her 
ae his wife. Her father bowed him 
to the door. Crossmg the threshold, 
the Captam paused to proclaim that 
he intended ta have the sul "at any 
cost.” 

From the record, the cost mvolved 
was covered by the hire of = coach. 
The deluded maid consented to elope. 
Not bothering about 2 mere marriage 
ceremony, the Captain briskly whisk~ 
ed her off to Rouen There, the pair 
spent an ardent, if impromptu, honey- 





iuoun, bul the Captain seems to have 
grown sated He escorted his unsus- 
pachng imamorata to Paris and suc- 
wewuluily Jost her m the streets. 
When this came to her father’s ezrs, 
tha storm really broke, The Captam 
Wai im a colive-house when he was 
Missed on a charze of “brutal 
abduction.” He looked a moral cer- 
Muinty for the Bastille until —such 
being the way of all too few women 
 Vesnette reappeared to warl that st 
Wis all her fault, 
Revertmg from seduction to 
Waughter, the Captain rejoed the 
Army He was scarecly in cump 
when an unusually fragile mfaniry- 
Man was attached to him... "as 4 
batman” hey were both batting 
happily together m one tent when 
Wie batman surprismgly had a baby. 
The Eihch-Brass were hattermg 
ther brains for a switable penalty 
When Jeanette conveniently solved 


Bhe left the Captam all her money. 
The Captam used it to tour Europe. 

‘At least, that was the idea, hut the 
Captain displayed hus swordsmanship 
by skewermg a fellow officer and 
nyjain the Bastille yawned The Cap- 
{ain panted aboard shrp. Snapped up 
by Moorsh pirates, he found himself 
in « Constantinople dungeon. 

Ransomed, he next favourad Holland 
wiih his presence in no time, he was 
ap firly woomg a hurgher’s wate that 
the made Amsterdam too hot to hold 
fbn. So hot, deed, that the disease- 
riddled hell-bole of Curacao scemed 
fA comparative health sesort, 

Here, the Captain agam expanded. 
Introduced to s wealthy widow, he 
actually wed hen This was another 
error, Thouzh she presented the 
Captam with four children she con- 
fanued to entertam a bevy of other 
wallants The Captam cut oif one 
Awaln’s ear. 

The widow subsided and the Can- 


; ike problem by dying of small-pox 


tam brauched out as qa plantation 
owner hr nvero slaves ummediately 
attempted tc poison him The Cap- 
tam survived 

The Captain sailed for England In 
London, he backed a Venetian named 
Zanmer. Zannier went bankrupt for 
£300 The Captem paid the deht and 
thus earned Zannier’s undymg enmuty. 

Unawere of thir, however, the Cap- 
tem wed a second rich widow the 
still had the first) He also engaed 
im some spritely goings-on with a 
shop-keeper’s wife. But one of his 
Jove-letters fell mto the hands of 
the charmer's husband. When the 
Captam arrived at his next rendez- 
vous, he found not only the Jady 
waiting but her husband and her 
hhusband’s brother as well . . . hoth 
threatening nasimess The wife went 
hack to her husband. The Capiam 
went back to his (second) widow. 

And—unluckily—also to Zannier 
The Captam was im onc more tavern 
when be was greeted by Zannier, 
accompanied by a “woman in black.” 
The Captam was foo engrossed m 
making passes at the mysterious 
female to notice that a man (also 
im black) was sabbling something 
from a book, 

Only later was he aware that the 
man was a Fleet Prison parson and 
what he had been reading was the 
Marrmge Service. But, by then, 
Zannier had had him arrested for 
bigamy (Gt should have been trigamy). 

The Captam was yuled. Zannier 
visited him m his cell, Understand- 
ably, the Captmn swiped him with 
a broom and knocked him uncon- 
scious That was the last straw. 
Zanmier swore that the Captain had 
forged a cheque 

The Court found him euilty, 
and sentenced him to death, Appewls 
reduced the sentence to five years 
and transportation to America The 
Captam sailed on September 9, 1752. 
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LAST LAUGH. Dance-addict, 23- 
year-old James Cumberland, af 
Brooklyn, blithely entered a restaur- 
ant, two lithesome loveltes choxiny 
tenderly to either arm Suddenly he 
propped on his heels with popped 
eyes "Lemme gol Lemme go!” he 
warled, distraughtly endeavourmy 10 
disentangle himself from the lovelies’ 
cluteh "Now ain't you the one!” 
carolled the Jovehes adomnyly, en- 
twining themselves even more tightly 
about bim “Alwuz up ter a joke! 


They were still bubbling with happy 
merriment when four equally pleased 


police (discuised as longshoremen) 
eased James from their strungle-hold 
and arrested him for 13 aimed rob- 
beries mm one year 


ARDENT AMATEURS: According 
to Scotland Yard, shop-hfting an 
Britam is recovermg its amateur 
status. Now that the blackmarket as 
dwindlne, xendarmes assess that 
nearly three-querters of the shop- 
uftimy is done by first-offenders 
Offenders, add the constabulary (un- 
gallantly but firmly), are now “sixty 
per cont. feminine”. . with desperate 
mothers of starving children at an all- 
tome low. 

THE DEVIL IF WAS! Some ci4i- 
zens hold up banks, others just bust 
them open with dynamite; but the 
vast majority let them ook over their 
own busmess With all this, bowever, 
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Edgar Tellon (currently mm 2 US 
cooler) has an etttude towards bank- 
mm whieh places him m a munorsty of 
one The ingemous Mx Tallon in- 
veugled one Paul Belanger, member 
in good standing of « Canadian bank- 
ing flim, into # basement session of 
black nimgie and convinced the per~ 

iving plutocrat that he was m pel- 
kon an agent of the Devil. The Devil, 
he added as an u«fter-thought, bad 
ent him expressly to collect 15,000 
dollars from M Belanger Awed by 
lus Infemmal request, M  Belan; 
paid up handsomely Result? As at 
wnt, M Belanger is domg time 
for embezzling the fifteen grand; Mr, 
Talon 1s suffering the same fate as 
an accessory The Devil is still at 
large. 


DEATH DIET There was a certan 

aeabre loge about the reasonme cf 
"Black Molly,” a negress who was 
brought as a slave from Afriea to the 
West Indies island of Haiti in 1786 
Molly was sent to a plantation where 
—on the strength of her motherly 
appearance—she was set to work os 
a midwife, Time passing as it will, 
however, Molly's master became 
puzzled at the Jencthenmg lst of still- 
born children she was presente He 
made a surprise ispection of Molly’s 
quarters He found Molly cheerfully 
munching at what was left of a new- 
born infant 


tr Opposite, Stady by JACK HOWARD 





THE REFORMATION 


aoe SIXTEEN YEARS, THE WEALTHIEST MAN IN NOUMEA 
RED THE SKELETON IN HIS CUPBOARD, IT GOT OUT 


GIXTEEN years! Almost to the day! 

And now there had come an endt 
Councillor Armand Dubose of 
Noumea put down the telephone and 
let his bulk subside into « protest. 
ing rattan chair. Es fleshy face ct 
thst moment was as ugly as were 
hus thoughts Yet there were those 
m Nouvelle Caledome who thought 
of Councillor Dubose as one whose 
kandlmess and philanthropy equalled 


ERLE WILSON 


Wik Hi 


that of Monsiour 1 
loved Bazil i ee 
Armand Dubose slmost sto; 

breathing The threat that ee 
teen years hid hung over him, de- 
pendent only on the whum of one 
man, had evaporsted with the last 
breath of Monsieur le mare, Bazil 
Montouwr—But no! Tt could not be 
truet Name-of-n-Iittlo-sood-man! It 
could not! 


@ FICTION 


lll, 
Vs 


OF ARMAND DUBOSC 


Dubose was secig egam his first 
oi¥ien behind Tus biz store three mules 
way in the centre of Noumes That 
WiMlee and Bazil Montour, thin and 
wavy in wrinkled and sweat-stained 
Wuck ns he had appeared on that 
wiht pxteen years aco 

{uw searcerow Bzzl Montour hed, 
Without mvztation, seated Iimself im 
fa deep cha Dubose reserved for 
impartant customers. Name-of-a- 
ag, now! What 1s This? What does 
his beachcomber want? Money ne 
ahai! not get. Dubose, the wealthiest 
trader, mine-owner end timberman m 


There was 9 frery mork on his shoulder 


New Caledoma, was also a money- 
Jender—at Iugh interest and against 
heavy security, for be was a hard 
man But it was well-known that 
this Montour owned only a leaky, 
teredo-riddled cutter not worth 
twenty sous Non! There would be 
no money for hm—unless. one 
could never be quite sure; this ob- 
ject, rt was said, knew somethmg ef 
prospecting and he had just come m 
trom a lon wey up the coast Now- 
yelle Cxledonie was one of the richest 
islands im all the world m miner] 
deposits 


a brond? 





A SHORT HOMILY ON 
LIQUID REFRESHMENT 


When they shudder to soy 
a mon “drinks like o fish” 
and hoste to disploy 


their revulsion, | wish 

they’d stifle their strictures o 
moment to think 

whot exoctly if 1s that fishes 
do drink 


JAY-PAY 


Dubose allowed the ghost of a 
smile to come on a face as hard 
usually as the wood of the niaout, 
"Ah, Monsicur Montour, 35 it not? 
We have not met before, I thik.’ 

The down-at-heel visitor smiled. 
*No, monsiewr, we have not mat—not 
exactment But I have had the—ah— 
happiness of seeing you before. Even 
saw you at close quarters, Monsieur 
Dubose. Ah, yes; quite close. But 
then, monsicur, it was your back 
thet was towards me” 

"Morbleu! Your business?” Dubose 
snapped 

*—I happened to fall asleep, mon- 
sieur, in the shade of a rock hesida 
La Cascade-du-Kagou. Do you 
bathe there frequently?” 

Montour affected to stifle a yawn. 
Ab, you need not tell me, monsieur, 
You do not bathe frequently at La 
Cascade-du-Kayou — or anywhere 
else, How do I know that?” 

Dubose had not spoken. His visi- 
tor was grinning in malicious emjoy- 
ment, “Ah, bah; but it 1s smple— 
so simple. Your back, rt haa no sun- 
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burn, no, 1 ed bi - 

ae as unblemished but for—’ 

"But for one most cunous mark, 
monsiewr I wonder, what does it 
sgmfy, that mark so like a brand— 
s0 ike A letter 'M? on your nant 
shoulder? Ah, 10, you would be 
most unwise to use the gun you a0 
doubt have im that drawer Antex 
pating possible unpleasantness, Mon- 
sieur Dubosc, 1 have writien a let- 
ter—to be opened only m the melan- 


chely event of my demise Pardon, 
monsieur?—"* 

‘Montour nodded approval. 

"That ‘M’ so intrusumg on your 


back, mon em, it stands for meur- 
tuer—murderer—is it not so? And 
at 1s the brand put on those who 
have tried and failed to escape from 
Dewil’s Island. Plamly, monsieur, 
you ave a man of unusual determin- 
ation; for you ted « second time 
and got away” 

Dubose’s face was #rey and life- 
less, With this man’s comm, years 
of peace had ended. Years durmg 
which he had built up a new Ife, 
in which, at last, he, Armend Dubosc, 
had wielded power over tbe destinies 
of others. He was not loved, no. 
Since young manhood when the fair 
flelds of Provence had witnessed hus 
wooing of Yvonne Bourgade and 
when he had killed a rival in a 
drunken quarrel—love had entered 
not at ali into his life. But women, 
yes, bought and tossed amde It was 
poetic justice, perhaps, that he had 
‘been on his way along ihe St Louis 
road, bound for the home of Pierre 
Marsec, an ex-gendarme whose 
daughter Quona, was the most 
beautiful girl m Noumea—when the 
heat of the day had mduced him to 
park his car, anter the thicket, and, 
for once forgetting a ngid rule, throw 
off bis clothmg end lave his over- 
heated bulk in the cool rush of 


 gnli¢ing Casoade-du-Kagou, 
‘Quite suspecting that is bathe 
jul bron seen, Dubose had continued 
n {o tle home of Pierre Marsac 
Hie wld gendarme had borrowed 
Sney Srom Dubose on the security 
[iy liouse, his mterest payments 
fai fiom remular, altozether from 
puint of view, an excellent 
the father of such an 


















Iecllo Quons 1o be m 

fiat do you want of me, Mon- 
uu” 

mill expect mercy, Dubose You, 
) lave net spared man or woman 
maiticularly women — since you 
w rich! Well then; for thc good 
ya soul, I shail be truly merei- 
But it will not be in any way 
will understand—yet. First, 
foin 1a the matter of the Marsac 
ucilyaze you will destroy it nov, 
ait once, and to old Puerre you will 
juiky a little gxft, a mere baatcllc, 
bf one hundred thousand francs. Ab, 
walt, mon amt, wait, I have but be- 
min To Mademorselle Quona or 
juther to me, for we ate about to 
muiiy, you will make over a half 
Mure in your mickel mmes at 
hic, your copper mines at Pam, 
ur sulphur leases m Te Baolo and 
your meabworks at Ousco. That will 
Yasve you still a very wealthy man, 
Tinbose, but it will do for the pre 
aunt” 

‘Thinkmg back m the past, Armand 
Dithose cursed his late tormentor as 
hha reviewed those "good works’ How 
tha fiends in bell must have laughed 

Inughed with that devil Montour; 
Hiounding him to one imbecility 
nflar another The ctft of a schoo- 
nar to the missions, imumerable casb 
donations, none of them small; the 
fulldins of churches, hospitals, 
nehiools; the donation of scholarships; 
rallef to mpoverished famihes with- 












out and! Every sou a drop of blood 

‘A step sounded on the verandah, 
“Entrez—Entrez” Councillor Armand 
Dubose’s yoice had once agam ite old 
note of impatience It was Docbr 
Gery, solemn and sad-faced 

Well, Monsicur Dubose, our good 
friend 1s gone. I should not have 
worried you Agem so late only that 
pefore he passed away, Bazil asked 
me to take charge of this letter for 
you—ta be particularly careful ihat 
at reached you. hence my visit.” 

Armand Dubose, with fear an his 
heart, took the letter. 

Please, Monrieur Dubose, read 1t 
now You were such—such close as- 
sootes it 1s no doubt a last mes- 
sage of friendship,’ the Doctor bes- 
ged. 

Dubose nodded mutely He read 

‘Armand, my old one; be at ease. 

I have not left, and never at any 

time have I written, any letter 

about my so-fortunate discovery 
that day at Cascade-du-Kagou. 

Yelax, mon ami; but keep up the 

good works. We shall meet 

agan, you and i Aw revoir 

Bazil. 

With the whole verbal repertoire 
of Devil’s Island surging avai Into 
his mind, Dubore sat tonrtue-tied 

‘Monsieur Dubosc, excuse me, I 
am puzzled—” The doctor was 
speakimg. “What does it mean, can 
you tell me, when a man hes a let- 
ter "M’ branded on fis back?” 

Dubose’s huge hand gripped the 
doctor’s arm. 

»What did you say?” 

The doctor disengazed Dubosc’s 
(mp with fingers equally strong. 

Monsicur, I asked merely, do you 
now what it meant, a latter “M’ 
‘prended on the back of our Inte good 
friend, Bazil Montour?" 
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MARCIA McEWAN @ FICTION 


AT A CAFE TABLE, AN OLD ITALIAN 
GIRL BOTH CHERISHED BITTER MEM 


FFROM his stool behind the ccshuer's 

desk, Joe surveyed hus little kuny. 
dom. Small tables, draped with blua 
and white cloths wleamed m the sub- 
dued cht Two or three dmers 
lingered over thelr tiny cups of black 
coftte The waiters moved quetly 
throwh the blueness of cigarette 
smoke, laymg the silver for ihe 
morning Joe smiled contentedly, 
The eafe wee his creation, his dearly- 
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AND AN AUSTRALIAN 
ORIES THAT CALLED 


loved and lest child it supported 
tum now that lus youth had passed 
Tt represented the fulfilment of the 
gxcat wish of his old age The silver 
that shone in the tll was @ bmght 
stream of hope, flowing with moress- 
mg speed towards the sea of his 
dream 

He slanced at « table for two, near 
the doon Only fifteen minutes until 
closing time and she had not come 


With much time for thinking, as he 
Wwiched on his stool, he had won- 
Mlpred nbout the girl Shm, supple, 
with soft, brown har and s small, 
Inielliyent face, she should have hsd 
Tomeons to take her to dine, some- 
whore better than this. Yet she came 
atone wach might about ten, took her 
place silently in the comer, and ate 
the cheapest meal Her face was 
plowvd-In ugamst the world 


She hod the look in her eyes of one 
who doesn’t see people, as people 





doe shook his greymg head In 
the days when the world seemed eo 
much happier and hus face wes un- 
ined, such a situation would not 
have been allowed War . xt took 
so many of the young men. They 
died m glory, perheps, but whet hap- 
pened to those so many young wo- 
men who were left alone? 

The last customers hed pad their 
cheeks and gone out into’ the hot 
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Women, women! 


dnving chanots "lagu 

5 mated : 

@ protest which tasted 2 ae ae 
Then in the 180's BC they st 


housed ihe senators 
reatored 
break the b 


You can't 

Mornson of Michi vent 
Machiyan (US) Ui 

fe Romanalas) AF back ae ons SEIS 


law was Mrs Lycursus, wife 


According to Professor 
& law was passed 

.C, prohibiting women ree 
ty immediately started 
reports the pleased Professor. 
ormed the Capitol and rouph- 


Ther right to char 
zl it 
Samo thnx: was mcd im ancunt Greece Frat p, 


of the legal eazle who 


assed the law She was fined 6,000 drachmas 


night ‘Two Ights burned an the dim 
eavern of the cafe doe settled down 
ta count the day’s receipts before 
he ae his supper. He heard the 
squeak of the stree e 
rea et door. He must 

The brown-hiured girl hesitated in 
the doorway, her face white, tured, 
disappointed. i 

"Oh, I'm sorry, You're closed I 
thought I'd just he able to make xt,’ 

Joe looked at the clock Reno and 

Tony would be amxious to go home. 
He hestiated, and remembered how 
alone she always seemed, Descend- 
ing from the throne of his kingdom, 
he ushered her to the table for two 

“There 15 still time to serve you," 
he said, holding the chair for her 

With remembered courtesy he bowed. 
‘Senorina, I was about to have my 
own supper Would you do me the 
honor of dining with me, tomght, as 
my guest?" ; 
Almost before the words had passed 

Ts lips, he checked . . . was this & 

vatfe, he was committing? . . would 

she put the right interpretation on an 

action which could read so well or 80 

badly? . . he watched her . . . she 

seemed simpatico, he thought , . 


yes, she was with all 
Elaate certainty sim- 


42 CAVALCADE, Septembar, 1951 





She raged her tired face and he 
saw the quick suspicion in her eyes 
After all she had probably never 
noticed him, did not understand why 
he should be mierested in her, un- 
less this was a polite ‘wolf-call.” 

He watted, holding himself with 
soldierly stdiness His figure was 
silll slight and tem, but his face was 
old, med not unplcasantly, snd bis 
sharp, dark eyes, framed by wrinkles, 
were wise and kind. 

For a moment she stared uncom- 
prehendingly It was the look of one 
who has not seen people, as people, 
for a long time ‘Then her eyes 
smiled quietly 

“Fd be delighted,” she sad “Al- 
though I'm afraid, I'm not very rood 
company." 

The mght was hot, Joe turned on 
the big fan. The draught lifted the 
ex's soft bar. Reno brought soup 

and a bottle of ight wine. It pleased 
Joe to see that the girl ate with the 
enjoyment of one who was really 
ae Be he with his own soup 
alked His gue: 
tamed while she ca oa 

“All day I sit on my stool," he told 
her, ‘and I see many people pass m 
and out, Some are just casuals who 
chance to see my sign at the time 


{ha clock tells them they should ve 
Tumgry Others have known the 
phfo n long tome They come for 
(unyermtion as well as food. They 
now the incals are good and mex- 
seusive and that there will be others 
“jieia, drinkmg coffee, tallkiny. They 
@ tho Interesting people. 
“Have you noticed, Senorma, that 
si mnny of the really anicrestime 
vin ext cheap meals?” 
hy wirl smiled Joe’s heart warm- 
fecouse the smile was sincere and 
iy and he had noticed how 
ly she smuled. 

Whry'xe the people who are Eom 
Sins place, and domg wt the bard 
she sad 
PAug you ae vomg some place, 





















Whe girl leaned back i her chair 
fa watched Reno place the big 
4 of spazhett: on the table When 
we had yone, she rephed “What J 
inunt, of course, was that they are 
aking somcthmg of ther lives 
they have a career. . an art, per- 
pk some gol to reach" 
Goo nodded. ‘I know But you? | 
Hijie you work very herd and late. 
You have, a purpose, like the others?” 

‘| suppose I have It's not the 
Some, though, as it as with these 
Whers who are building up Ti 
jst ome anywhere in life. There's 
puting I con do—now. But I have 
qo take a journey l’ve beén work- 
(ng for it for a lonr time." 

“Gomyz oversens? So many of the 
young ones are dome that They 
fake advaninge of peace," be amend- 
fail, “—thts mterlude of peace Where 
will you ro? England?" 

Ghe shook her head. “Later, per- 
hops I don't really know I'm g0- 
{ng 0 your country—Italy " 

Jue's eyes sparkled with snterest. 
"A fruly beautiful country Me «+ + 
T like this country of yours, 


blue skies and bright sun. It has 
given me a home. But it is only 
natural for a man to love best the 
place where he was born, Hava you 
planned to visit any particular 
places?" 

"Genoa," she card. 

"Ah yes, Genoa—and Venice, the 
two bright eyes of Italy. Today they 
are only ghosts of ther old glory, 
jut once,” Joe murmured dreamily, 
Nonec, their's were names that thrsil~ 
ed the world, Senorina, They were 
the ereat cies of commerce, open- 
wn up the trade routes, And Ven- 
ice was queen of the sea 

‘Woygive me," he added, “if 1 sound 
too proud, but I am @ Venchen, and 
even if a man has nothing else, sreat 
memones can make hfe a very 
sweet thing” 

“Memories are things that are past 
and dead ‘They can't be sweet” Her 
yoice was choked Joe #lanced at 
her sharply, Did she bend so mo 
tently over her plate to hide the 
tears? She must have been hurt and 
she was very bitter for one so younr, 
But weren't the young s° yauch 
more likely to be hitter than the 
old, who had een so much? He had 
een like that hnmself If only |e 
Jmew, f he could help hert 

Pretendmy not to notice she was 
upset, he continued, "You'll find 
Genoa of today mterestmg But it 
1s the past that makes her so fas- 
ematmg. You know something sbout 
the history of the city of the Vis- 
conti?" 

Her voice was flat and dead “No~ 
thing. I hadn't thouzht about the 
erty ag all.” 

Joe waved his shapely Italian hands, 
ehakmg his head vehemently “No, 
mo! You don't travel just lo yo 
from one place to another ar to 

werun sway You travel 10 find pomie~ 


with 1is@thmg” He leanod forward entnontly 
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“Senorins, you are gomy to Italy, but 
travelling won't please you unless 
you can see the country as the cen- 
turies have made her." 

The fork lay forgotten on Joe's 
plete He wes remembermg that he 
was more than Joe, the dayo cafe 
propmetor. He was Giovanm Lore- 
dano; he was young and a soldier, 
with great dreams for bis strugelmg 
Ttala, Thet was a long time ago and 
the Italy he had beleved united 
and peaceful had been jad waste by 
war, agam Still, there had been 
dreams, moments of glory « didn't 
they make a man's life worth- 
while? Even his personal tragedy 
was less Intter when hs thought about 
at as a little madent im two thou-~ 
send years of history. 

He told the wri sbout his Venice 
She leaned her chin on her hands 
and some of the tenseness went out 
of her as she nibbled at the olives 
Reno had brought with the coffee 
The wind from the electric fan blew 


| There was no herdie m- 
et Only two names, 
Isabella, and her little 
Mn She dicd m childbnth When 
s time had geome she'd had only 
wylug father-in-law to comfort 
, bwenuse, somewhere, there wes 
a) an eirman's grave 
nl 40 unnecessary then, but 
he looked back he saw that 
maa how civilisations were pbuiit. 
fumbled for words, looking at 
"Yes, there are fine tombe 
tuly The guide will say. ‘This 1s 
tomb of such-and-such. 
tn the good of looking at tombs 
you see around them, and 
luinlund why those names have 
| ramembered " 

s ylile’ eyes were fixed on him 
through her 
He was tempted to tell her 
it thase two sons of his — the 
) hundsome boys who died, not 
the vountry that was, but for a 
It had taken him 


her beuwr over her face 
bered how he had waited beside a 
siti whose har fluttered, like that in 
the wand of an aeroplane propeller. 
Torether they had watched the plane 
vising, like a silver bird an the blue 


Jptian on that 


“Don't look only at what you see, 
“That 1s why the 
tourist, who looks with his eyes, but 
not his soul, is always disappomted, 
He sves squalor, poverty, the rubble 
of war-torn buildings. He 1s told 
the architecture 1s Renaissamee, or 
Itslian-Gothie, and he finds 1t msam- 
tary compared with his 
buildmgs But you, Senorma, must 
sce the axe m which they were built, 
and the builders 

“There are many fine tombs an the 
cities of Italy," he sad 
ists were commissioned to. 
xesting places of marble for the popea 
and princes, so thet ther names and 
deeds would not be forgotten” 
Jou remembered a plain stone in 


today," Joe said 








so Jong to sve the chubby children 
who played by the canal as men, 
foliowing the pattern of all man- 
ind and, therefore, not wasted 
Enough of this talk of tombs 
tonight she must be entertained, not 
made more sad. 

"You must try to see Vemee,” he 
said. "Don't be disappomted xf the 
weter is dark and greasy m_ the 
canals, and the peasant wonten throw 
vegetable scraps from the widows 
onto passmg gondolas Our Venice 
1s the child and the bride of the 
seq The marshes were her fortress 
agemst the Vandals Once, im her 
great days, when the merchant 
marmers brought gold and smces and 
cloth from the Hast, the canals were 
dhronged with aondolas, ‘Them oms- 
mentstion became so extravaxant that 
the Doges decxeed all gondolas should 
be of umform blackness.” 

One day, when he was relurnmg 
from the market with ins mothet, 
Iitile Giovanni had fallen from the 
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A SIMPLE RULE FOR 
CONDUCTING 
A DEBATE 


When you're m the right, my 
fad, 


orgue like a man! 

But, 1f you’re wrong, to win, 
my boy, 

orgue as only a womon con 


JAY-PAY 


hited gondola He'd been scolded for 
ruining fis best suit Years tater, 
a the ward of the military hospitel, 
he'd sad, "Curse ihat shell, Papa. 
Tt rumed my best uniform!” 

For the girl Joe spun a colourful 
story. He vathered and twimed the 
threads until he told how the aloof 
eaty, for ali her legendary ampregna- 
bility, bad fallen, decadent im her 
wealth 

‘How else should it be?” he said. 
“Cities and nations grow great and 
decay If they did not, if men did 
not struggle to build, then give way 
to other builders 1t would be un- 
natural There must be change, or 
there 1s no life,” 

Joe sighed and drained his glass. 
Reno and Tony had gone home long 
azo Only the fan whirred in the 
stillness of the cafe. 

The girl sat a Jong time, silent, 
tracing « pattern on the cloth with 
her forefinger. The fightness about 
her mouth, he thought, had relaxed 
a little but there was the staring 
distance of grief in her eyes. 
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Perhaps he had been rpeaking not 
to help her, but to ease himself of 
the thoughts which tangled and un- 
tangled themselves m hus mmd as 
he sat, day after day, at his cashier's 
desk Could 1t be that in comfortmg 
her he bad sought comfort for hnm- 
self? Emotions were strange, con- 
fusing thinss—how casily they could 
deceive a man about his own motives. 

Sull the gl sud nothing Joe 
lesned foiward snmously. 

"Forave me,” he said. “I have 
talked too long, and all this talk of 
the past and graves and the dead 
history of one small country 15 not 
good for a young lady to hear at 
dinner, Pardon an old man who 
likes to remuntscenee.” 

The mri started She stared blankly 
at lum for a moment, then seemed 
to remember where she was. No,” 
she shook her head, “do not apologise 
to me I want to thank you for ail 
you have told me, Tim afrad Pve 
lived for « long time without bei 
able to see around tombs. My hus- 
band ... he was a pilot. I was 
eighteen and we'd only been married 
threa months when he was shot down 
over Ttsly. He was lured at Genoa, 
For years my only thought has been 
to see his grave.” 

After she had gone Joe slumped 
m hus char, not seang the dishes 
on the table, nor hearing the fan. 
Even in his sorrow he was glad 2 
was of a race who were not ashamed 
of open tears, He was glad, too, for 
her sake, because the elosed-mn look 
had gone from her face. But it was 
hard, even after so many years, to 
be philosophical when one thought 
of lonely women, and chubby chil- 
dren who had played on the bank 
of a canal 

Wam’t he, also, workmg to go 
home, to spend his last years by a 
tomb? 


1 got them for two kisses. One I gave my husband 
and one I caught lum giving hes seeretary 
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COSTUME CUSTOMS 


DRAPED SHAPE BY GIBSON fe 


b 


AblA ticket far a foney 
dress ball! [il bet the 


down at this 






fomily let their hair iS 


| can 


her pierrot costume She's worn 
this autfit to every ball for the 
past forty yeors 







And Uncle Charlie will surely 
be there doing his — | meon 
@ dash os a daring Mexican 


Fousin Bull, who wos o great 
fan ot the late Douglas Falr- 
bonks, foncies himself as a 
jashbuckling type well, 
ts even money he turns up as 
Wo covolicr or muscoteer af 
something 


o little persuosion Mum 
Dad could cosily be talked 
gomg as Romeo oi 


ter Suste far a certointy 


wall wear her latest swim 
t 


but isn’t it a 
cme —— I’ve just noticed 
at the ticket wos far last 
ar! Darn itt 





Fred 1s sure to represent ’ Big 
Chief Pain-in-the-foce”’ — 
ond Alec will be the ghost 
that was suppased to 90 
west 











STRANGER 
and. 


NEW-STYLE SIMUGGLERS are on 
the border of Holland and Belgium 
In the past two years, = gang of 
Dutchmen smuggled hundreds of 
drunken pigs out of thew country, 
Method 1s to stuff the porkers full 
of crude alcohol, pop them into knap- 
sacks, then “pigey-back” them past 
the Ine Stockinyed cattle, too, have 
been following the same p= The 
hooves of the bovines are muifled 
with heavy socks, to prevent moog, 
ther mouths are smeared with soap, 
As soap has an attraction for the 
cattle’s taste-buds, the ammmals ale 
content to silently lick, Purpose” 
Cheay Dutch florins are transmuted 
profitably on the blackmarket mto 
franes 

BIGGEST FEE m medical history 
was paid to the French surgeon, Jean 
Petit, by Augustus the Strong, elector 
of Saxony Petit had performed an 
operation on the electot’s foot m the 
record time of 11 minutes, He was 
paid a medical fee of 10,000 thelers, 
travelling expenses of 1,000 thalers; a 
diamond ring, other valuable jewel- 
lery, and 2 hfe anmmty of 1,200 
thalers Sum total, Value exceeding 
£A16,000 

TATTOOING RATTLESNAKES 1 
a pastime of US Professor Angus M. 
Woodbury . . . but his excuse is he 
does it for scientific reasons, He 
marks the snakes with numbers so 
that they can be identified. In the 
past ten years, he has tattooed 177 
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tetilers Process? A home-made outfit 
of six needle pomts, mounted on piano 
wire, vibrating on the casmg of a 
mechameal pene}  Exght dry-cell 
batteries furnish the power, The 
needle-pomts punch through the tough 
skin and the seales to make the tativo 
Permanent All rattlers are tattooed 
under the body just behind the head 

TESY-BITSY BITIES have been 
confoundmg the US Aur Force Re- 
cently a plene full of Army officers 
suddenly found the passengers more 
or Jess flat on ther backs .. . beat- 
ing frantically at an assorted swarm 
of flies, mosquitoes, grasshoppers, 
plant vermin and Mexican bean 
beetles that had unexpectedly et- 
tacked them Three minutes later, 
however, the insects were flat on ther 
backs They had conlacted walls 
thoughtfully sprayed with 4 deadly 
DDT-pyrethrum combmation, Iden 
was to test methods of combatmg the 
carliage of bugs im  mfernational 
planes 

AH? WOMAN'S CROWNING 
GLORY! Seems that = Brirhton 
owney of a television set suffered rau- 
cous distortion at a regular fme exch 
nught Unable to trace the cause, the 
wate tele-fan enlisted the aid of ce1- 
tain television detectives The sleuths 
amilely traced the disturbance to a 
firls’ schdol. Distortion, they cx- 
plamed, was caused by massed 
wenches combing their tressee while 
rotiring to bed 





ff cw hats are in the way, 





just remove them.” 
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And why shouldnt Laura be popular? Give her a scrap of cloth or a few 

eas aud she con Invent half a dozen poses Whate more, she can freeze into 

ini cand, even after the usual five minute rest in each halfhour, she can resume 
jporo precisely from memory: * Get bored?”, says Laura, "No, 1 juet let my 

Sul wander and pian how I'd do the painting mysell"” 
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But thare'r= two sides to av: natn —_" 
goea home to 8 to avary picture Once Lan * 

pct ams toc aielloor walk ue cigle oom oh Manhotions lowes Conran 
usad to ight ka wild ect Bayne (When they were mamed lower euet 


lovebirds) Ap ow thay ra diverea, 
com hava @ rae ee reer ee 


‘sicle 
mamned she says, they 
Lane ie hve together Hke 
and for breakfast they com always use @ bem oS aut 

: and @ shelf 






































JAVERISH? 

Beebng liverish? Well, if it’s not 
Hi tase of a hair of the dog that bit 
you, therc’s a simple test to diagnose 
your woes By means of a dye (taken 
fy mouth or injected into a vem), 
medical men can now diagnose 
whother the liver 19 really dome ns 
fob of filtermg poisons or waste 
hniatter from the blood Jf the hver 1s 
wotking properly, the dye will be 
removed from the blood ‘The test 25 
{wrmless, easily applied, and may be 
Japeated without il-effecls from time 
to time 
WATER AND WEIGHT: 

A professional wrestler may take 
wit eight or ten pounds m weisht 
iluring a wrestlng bout and yet re- 
gin thai icn pounds within the next 
44 hows But no wrestler has ever 
put on even cight pounds sn the same 
Hime Reason? The weight lost and 
unined 15 mostly water, as fat Bssue 
of the body holds wate: like a sponge 
{n avery pound of fat there 1s @ little 
qnore than three pounds of water, 
a@ that when onc pound of fat 1s lost, 
tour pounds of weicht 3s lost Moral? 
Tu keep waht down, drmk when- 
fever you are thirsty but diank just 
hwlf as much of any Loud. 
EGG-EFFICIENCY: 

How valuable 1s an egg for bodily 
}enlth? More than most people sus- 
pect. The yolk of an eg 1s especially 
valuable from a vitamim standpoint 















































Eye yolk contains vitamins A, B, C 
and D In addition to assisting the 
liver to store up sugar, 2 eida all 
foods io do their utmost m providing 
nourishment So don't under-rate the 
egg, tt deserves a front place from 
a body buriding standpomt, 

WHY A STY: 

When a sty occurs, tnmediate 
freatment by heat 1 effective Buc 
what is the cause of the sty? A 
sty 1s an outward sign of inward 
jrouble usually meaning a run-down 
condition—averuse of eyes, general 
tiredness, thm blood Reruler bowel 
movement, fresh ear, cod liver oil, & 
general buildmg up of the body 
should prevent siys 
BACKACHE. 

Does every picture tell a story for 
you? Do you suifer from pain in the 
lower back without knowins what 
causes it ? Remember that this pars 
may be caused etther by mfechor 
{perhaps of the teeth, the tonsils or 
the smuses) or it may be caused by 
an myury There is an easy way of 
telling which When the pen is due 
to mjury, the patient can usually he 
down, adopt a ccrtam position and be 
practically free from discomfort, On 
the other hand, when the pam 1s due 
to mfection, 1t becomes worse when 
the patient her down, because rest 
slows up ihe exrculation and counters 
the relief which 1s often given by 
walking or other exercise. 
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The mar they chose for executioner was one of their 


intended victim’s best friends 


J. W. HEMING 





he killa sry tz 


takes two to make a killiny—the 

killer and the killed. When Billy 
the Kid was wiped out, the scribes 
concentrated on Billy, In fact, they 
did more than that. They accused 
his killer of murder. 
1, Hes Tooke at at vath: an open 

Wilham H, Bonney ws 
Newptorslan Noveniner 23/0s0e 
the ripe old age of twelve, Billy was 
a tough little hombre mm Silyer City, 
New Mexteo And I mean tough, He 
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» which was easier 


Rid 


had already stabbed a man to death 
— a blacksmith et that — and had 
Started to carve the 23 notches which 
he later boasted on his ax-unt 
Billy was next heard of when he 
shot three men from ambush (they 
had been friends of the blacksmith), 
At the ave of fourteen, instead of 
wearmg a roat too large for him, a 
tom sturt and wom boots and pants, 
he had become a dandy with a tall 
black sombrero ike a top hat with 
a narcow brim, a brightly-coloved 





> 


shiet yet off with » Mexican bandana, 
Yony wnat and a fancy warsteoat, 
malonkin pants and a decorated, 
Joun gun-belt, crossed to hold two 
utors. 

® could shoot with both hands, 


igh he preferred the left, 
















aville’s good, 

yode towards Phoenty—and he 
J moncy He saw three Indians 
mijiing in Fluns to be cold. He dry- 
and sold the 


wither uninhibited characters — 
O'Folkard and Charhe Bowdre 
{ein bey an sssonaton Busi- 
Rustling 


m to five fect sm, but he was 
called “Billy the Kid.” The 


it women are \sttle-caitle . . . 
Milly discovered He took 
# fifteen-year-old blonde farmer's 
hier nemed Cerolne Wake He 
domg extremely well when 4 
neded boy-friend cane upon the 
ver-loying couple at a very awk- 
jar moment Billy shot him dead. 
girl talked Bully just beat the 
out of town The gil’s boy- 
d had not carried a gun. 
Billy Gnally moved to Lincoln 
"Willy and his two cronies rot a job 
the ranch of Jose Miguel Sedillo, 
§ torty-year-old Mexican who bad a 
fe, nn 18-year-old son and a rather 
fuxolous I8-year-ol daughter Billy 
nol ime look: at the moppet and sara 
'Thnl’s for mel” 
Amd belicve it or not, he went 
Tnmie-pr-less strawht for years. 
Tht feuds of the cattle-men and 
‘alivep-men in the county finally 
Jon hed o chmax m 1878. 






















Thera were two bitter rival fac- 
ons. ‘The sheep-men and nesters 
were led by the Murphy-Dolan 
crowd But there was a fly in their 
ointment, He was John H. Tunstall, 
an Enghshman, who had come mto 
Luncoln and had opened up m oppo- 
sition to Murphy ° 

What began as a price-cutting war 
slowly erew more serious, Tunstall’s 
mam assietant was a man of fifty, 
Alexender A McSween. He wes 
Tunstall’s accountant, pertuer . . @ 
Jawyer, once tramed as a mumster 
nd deeply religious, 

Murphy took the side of the sheep- 
men, Tunstall built a store lke a 
fortress and took the side of the 
cattlemen Towards the end of 
January, 1878, in the pool room op- 
posite the Courthouse, Billy sot mto 
an argument with a drunken sheep- 
herder and shot him (dead as usual) 
Tunstall promptly put Billy and his 
pards on his pay-roll as ¢un-men. 

The sheriff of Lincoln was a man 
named James A Brady—engmecred 
ito Ins job by Murphy. Ths father, 
Don Roberto Brady, was the county 
yaler The drunk whom Billy had 
shot in the pool-room had had a 
gun m his hand. The incident 
passed. 

There 1s a Bill of Sele in existence 
showing that Billy sold a sorrel horse 
for 75 dollars on February 13, 1878 It 
was bought by the local doctor, The 
doctor mentioned that during Ie 
rounds he had seen the sheep-men 
getting ready to march on ‘Lmeoln 

The sheep-men shpped mto town, 
dkeeping out of sight It was almost 
sundown when a man walked to the 
door of Tunstall’s store and called 
*Is My Tunstall there? He’s wanted” 
The man was Sheriff Brady Tunstall 
walked out on ius porch—and went 
permmnently down under a heal of 
lead! 
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From all sides men ran towards the 
fortress store. But mto the sirect 
ide the cowboys—a borde of them 
The war was onl 

It lasted for days. Billy, despite 
his age, took charge of the cattle. 
men He manayed to shoot Sherif 
Brady (dead) with a slug m the back. 
The other side set shght to Mc- 
Sween's house, and riddled MeSween 
as be came out readmg his Bible 
Billy and his men were dnven mto 
the hills, but still waged war 

‘The noise of the strife was so loud 
1t reached official ears in Washington 
President Hayes contacted his old 
imend, General Lew Wallace Wal 
lace was writing = book and reluc- 
tently put aside his pen You may 
have heard of the book He called it 
"Ben Hur.* He staried for Lincoln. 

Resulf The war was called off... 
with pardons all round Billy and 
his pards went to Fort Sumner They 
began a series of rads on tbe herds 
of the lng caitlemen Bell, the acting 
sheriff, didn't seem able to check them 
John Chisum ond other eattlemen 
scoured the country for a new sheriff 

Which was where Billy’s Nemesis 
came in The man selected by the 
cattlemen was Pat Garrett—ex-bufato 
shooter, thirty, eix-fect four-nnd-a- 
half inches talt, with a large handje- 
bar moustache — a determmed and 
ruthless peace-officer, He was also a 
close friend of Billy the Kid and his 
gang He knew all their secrets! 

Undoubtedly Garrett was appoint~ 
ed for the special purpose of getting 
Billy the Kid. 

But the Kid and his men were not 
easy to find. Hearme that they 
would be comms ito Fort Sumner 
for Christmas, Garrett aud his posse 
watted on them on Christmas Eve 
end gave Tom O'Folhard = leaden 
present. He died cursing Garett 
while the posse played noker, The 
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other five men beat it for the hills. 
Gorrelt traced them to a hut, At 
dawn on Boxing Day mornmg, be 
sbot Charhe Bowdre (dead agam). 
The Kid, Bily Wilson, Tom Pickett 
and Dave Rudabauyh surrendered, 
The prisoners were taken to Santa 
Fe 
Billy wns tried in Mesille and found 
guilty of the murder of Sherif Brady 
He was sentenced to die on May 13 
in Lincoln 
Chained hand and foot, he was 
lodged m the courtroom of the Lin- 
cola County Courthouse with two 
guards—Deputies J N Bell and a 
murderous chaxacter named Bob Ol- 
Tinger Ollmger constantly threat- 
ened to fill Billy with the contents 
of kas shoteun He went out to lunch 
one day and the Kid got Bell's gun, 
Bell ran and the Kid shot hum (dead 
as usu) He then leaded Ollnger 
as the deputy crossed the road 
Gerrelt was out of town 
Billy could bave escaped into 
Mexico, but he was m love with a 
pair of dark eyes in Fort Sumner; he 
went there He had twenty-one 
~notches m, his pun—two ehort of his 
ambition 
Garrett scoured the land all the 
way to the border, then xave up. 
Bill was living six mules out of Fort 
Sumner and was often in the town 
A drunk named George Graham, m 
another town, heard two friends if 
the Kid's say he was m Fort Sumne: 
Graham sold the mformation to 
Sherif John W. Poe for one dolar 
Poe took the story to Garrett, 


Garrett, Poe and 2 man named Me. 
Kinney rode to Sumner. At midnight 
they went dlong to the house of Pete 
Mexwell, who had been a friend of 
both the Kid and Garrett. Garrett 
left his men outside while he went 
im to wake Maxwell He was sitting 
by Maxwell's bed, tn the dark room, 












N aid the Kid's voice! 
iy. bad walked across from his 
lin's place to cut a steals from 
I hangmg on Maxwell's porch 
Wimbled mto the deputies and 
y on them, but not knowng 
hor they might be friends of 
Ii's, backed off mto Maxwell's 
1} He stood at the foot of 


heart Then rant 
h ; i 28, 1908, Garrett fol- 
d, ha tangled with one Wayne 
mi; Gorrett grabbed a shotgun. 
shot him im bram and heart— 


AMY! STANDING ROUND 1S GIVEN 
Ph es ie ELLA HAS BROUGHT HIM 


WOCEGOFULIY KEEPS PACKAGE AwAN FRO) 
ne, WANTS To OPEN IT FOR HIM 


| PING If UP AGAIN 







at FROM 
FLU, WHO GETING IPNHENTTo HAVE HER 


AT ORCE S575 SDLEMMLY To WORK WRAP- 


was maynanimously acquitted. 
“Baly the Kid was burned near 
O'Follard and Bowdre. The ceme- 
tery wes later neglected. Ht had 
iwelve murdered men in it and was 
sad io be haunied. Some drunken 
soldiers shot to pieces the wooden 
cross which bore the Kad’s name. 
But in recent years @ headstone has 
heen erected It tersely scys. “PALS 
Tom O'Folliard, Died Deo 1630, 
Charhe Bowdre, Died. Dec 1250, 
Willam H Bonney, shas Billy the 
Kid, Died July.’ The pards are to- 
gether ageint 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


@ 
SS 


1 OFFERS To OPEN IC FOR HIM AND SESS 
own eine SARING OFF, NOT MAKING 
MUCH HEADWAY 

ay 


ye 
eis 


1S 
AFTER LONG TESSLf TRIUMPHANT GE 
PAPER AND STRING OFF 














5 ALL INTEREST WHEW FAMILY PRIES If A- 
aa ROE HIM OPENS IT,AND DISPLAYS GIPT 
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Honeymoons 


can be 


curious 


Ever-loving coupies, racing coyly 
for tha lonely, Far Blue ‘Yonder 


may take note .. and hesitate. 


GERALD ROBBINS 


FOXY ts sweet, and a “moon” as 

a month A honeymoon, there- 
fore, should be ® “sweet month.” 
Considermg how some people on thus 
earth spend ther honeymoons, how= 
ever, they are offen as far from 
bemg sweet as they are from bemg 
a month m duration, 

%n fact, the period thet one poet 
bas called “a little brt of heaven” 35, 
im some countries, a Little bit of 
just the opposite. 

The word “honeymoon,” stself, 
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comes from northern Europe In cer- 
tun sechons there it was once the 
custom for 2 newly martied couple 
to get Inghly intoxicated immediately 
after the wedding ceremony, and to 
remain m more or less the same con- 
dion for the followine four weeks, 
‘This effect was ohtamed with a drink 
called *meed” And sce mead was 
made from honey, the first month of 
martied Tife became known es the 
“honeymonth,” or "honeymoon." 
Back in the Fifth century, Athla 








































liun—who, aneidentally, bad con- 
sted most of Hurope — drank ¢o 
uuh mend at Ins wedding feast that 


efter getting married 
way back into Biblical times, 
pyen older custom, however, 15 
whereby the groom “carrtes” the 


gan spend the honeymoon far 
tha jokes of friends and 


ple to be alone together—whether 
Di 1 South Sea Island or at Niagara 
js—-mizht scem so natural as to 
no explanation, Yet, according 
unthopologists, the custom 5 
sully a result of what marriage was 
he back mn cave man days. 
Ai thot time, cach tribe was ruled 
an Old Man. As soon as a gil 
ina ld enouch, the Old Man of the 


if ‘Therefore the only wey 2 
mioy fellow could yet a wife would 
to grab a woman~—and run. 

ong the Arsuean Indisns, in 
lial Chile, the "Old Man” of the 
no longer grabs up all the girls 
fat lhe eave man type of honey- 


young ledy who makes his heart beat 
double-quick ime, kus first step 18 


tha money to the girl’s father, then 
‘ecuuua in long discussions about why 
‘dle mhould xet marned 

While the discussions fo on, the 
“siiltor weeks out the gl. When he 
Anta hat, abe cries for help and her 


own friends come running . . fast 

In the mesntime, the eager young 
man mvariably manages to set the 
gu] ugon his horse, and they gallop 
off to the forest toxether—with every- 
one following mn hot pursuit. As soon 
as he gets the girl far mough into 
the woods, however, the pursuer® 
suddenly get tired and go back home 

A honeymoon 1s sometimes consid~ 
ered a sort of test period, to see 
just how well two people can stand 
bemg in one another’s sole company 
—without exploding. 

In the vicmtty of Caralvieri, for 
example, when a wedding 1s over, 
the bride is taken home by her 
father. The bridegroom, with trends 
and relations, then goes to ber bouse 
and knocks on the door, No matter 
how hard he knocks, no one answers. 
So he searches the grounds until be 
finds a ladder — which 1s always 
svound—and chmbs imto the house 
through a wmdow. 

Inside, he looks for the girl, She 
plays hide and seck, but eventually 
1s discovered, gizeling, behind a door 
or under a bad. 

They remam sn ‘tus room together, 
seeing no ope but each other, and 
Kething food passed mto them through 
a mratmg, for five full days. 

A somewhat similar custom 1s ob- 
served among a few tribes m the 
Sahara Desert. There the Just mar- 
nied couple are locked up for seven 
dsys. If on the morning of the 
eighth, they are still on speaking 
‘rma, the groom comes out, climbs 
a palm tres, cuts off the top, and 
brings it to his bride 

She cooks the stalk, which 1 con- 
mdored a very tasty treat, and passes 
it around to other members of the 
two famibes. 

The whole procedure siznifies that, 
after spending seven days and nights 
alone with the ml, the fellow is still 
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willing to risk his neck to vet her 
the best things im lufe—and 0 they 
will probably have a very happy 
marnage toyether 

While bemg locked up tocether 
might not he the hest way to rpend 
@ honeymoon, there’s little doubt that 
most newly married couples would 
like to have a hittle pavaey now and 
then With the Kaffirs, in South 
Africa, however, this 1m't always 
possible, 

Tf a Kaffir gil gets as old as 16 
and stil isn't marned, her father 
becomes very worried. Mayhe people 
think she isn’t pretty enough, or that 
she bas some hidden disfivurement, 
or that she hasn't heen chaste The 
old man decides she must get a hus- 
band ©s soon as possible—before her 
market value drops to zero. 

So he figures out whom he'd hike 
for her father-in-law, and saids a 
gift to this man’s house if the gatt 
isn't returned, the way is open for 
negotiations. 

The next step 1s made by the po- 
tential rroom's aunts, who hang 
sround the girl’s house, watching her 
comings and goings, and reportiny 
ther findines hack to his father. 

Jf the young lady passcs mspection, 
she dresses m her most colorful 
clothes and, followed by friends, goes 
to the boy's house, 

‘The wallk 1s more like a funeral 
Procession than a wedding march, 
Since everyone, meludmy the bride- 
to-be, wails constantly all the way. 

When she arrives at her destina- 
tion, sha finds all tha men folk of 
the house, including the “Ineky men,” 
waiting for her. She kneels before 
them and takes off ber clothes Then 
she sits, stands, whirls around, and 
goes through every motion they tell 
her to, while they comment out loud 
to ona another about her good and 
had pomts—yust as if they were buy- 
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mg a horse no hoids barred, 

‘The women come m next. They 
also study her—punching her, pinch- 
ang het, pulling har haw, and testing 
her teeth. Finally the whole family 
ets together, and af the girl has 
passed all the exammetions, a price 
18 paid to her father and the wed- 
ding is completed 

There ts still no privucy for the 
hide, however Even on the wed= 
ding might, two male members of the 
husband's family stay with them un. 
til dewn, to make sure the marmiace 
4s actually consummated. 

And all during the early part of 
the marrige other relatives of the 
room are constantly around, during 
the most intimate moments, to make 
Sure everything 1s proceeding accord- 
mg to form and that he has not 
heen zypped, 

In = good many parts of the worid, 
a irl doesn’t have much say about 
whom she gets for a hushand, 

Jn a few places, however, “honey- 
moon contests” have evolved, which 
fave 2 girl a shght chance to nutlify 
such a weddmy—if she's strong: 
enough 

Amony the Hottantots, for m- 
stance, 5 grt who 1s married off to 
Aman she flatly dislikes 15 given one 
chance, and one chance only, to get 
mid of him, 

On tha wedding night, she and the 
groom are left alone m a small hut. 
if tha bride—using fists and feet, 
tooth and naill—ean keep him from 
having hs way with her for tha en- 
‘re mucht, she will get her freedom, 
If she loses, she's his for Ife. 

Such loving couples often return 
from their honeymoons covered with 
bruises, or sporting black eyes and 
broken bones—but very happy ahout 
the whole business, nonetheless 

After all, some girls qust emoy 
playmg hard to get 








“Don't you remember? 





You asked me that yesterday, 


and I told you I didn’t know!” 
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specially for o wide site 
herly aspect, this month's 
house contoins 
ry abject being 
walch will give 
Ond on appartunity for 

A cambination of 
tone hove been used in 
The roof ts flat, built 


street-frontoge Bed-raoms and living 
hove been slewed tawards the 
The mam entrance is 
allowing occess to 
steeping sections 
'y stane, continued 
he gloss-wall and 







centrally situated, 
to construct a home 






The floor is quote 
outside through tl 






a wide potio at the rea 


diying yard 














vers of bituminous com roams have built-in fumi- 










pped off with quartz 
rmol insulation is prow 
nt insulating matenals 
e ceiling between the 


haye wolls of glass A built~in Side- 
pletes the dining room and 
cilities include o servette 
raom hos 0 seporate shower 
Fecess and o cobinet-enclosed toilet 


THE HOME OF TODAY (Ko, 40) 
PREPARED BY WARWICK KELLS 
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WICKEDEST MAN 


JOHN ADAM 


Brilliant poet, m: 
Black), 


T= ae wicked man in tha 
world”—accord! D 

rated iudae, Mn Gusher Bittle es 
the brant Cambridee poet, Edward 
Aleister Crowley, who earned for 
himself this stuma by his dabbling 
in magic, black and white—and red. 
Summing up am the bbel case 
which Crowley broucht against the 
authoress, Nina Hammett, and. the 
Pubbshers of her book, “Laughing 
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in the world 


yystleal dabbler in ma 
wae (whit 
he was stripped of Ins gaudiness by a a) Tre 


Torso,” the judze said “Pve 

heard such blasphemous, dreadful 
and hormble stuff us that which has 
been produced by the man who de- 
scrlbes himself as the ‘greatest living 
post 5 

Alter forty years em 

admuumstrafion of the law: ce ee 
capacity or another, I thought 1 knew 
of every conceivable form of wicked- 
ness T've learned in this ease, to see 



















































you cun always lean something 
If you live long enoush” 

hier book, the authoress de- 
«| tome of the events which led 
je Crowley's expulsion from 
by the Fascist: m the sprmg 


120, he had purchased sn old 
aliguse near the villace of Ucfalu, 
nvarted if into a temple called 

‘bhey of ‘Thelema A number 
hls disewsles from England snd 
gathered there, mcldug 


Crowley was 
"Beast (66,” and his bedroom 
s valled the "Roum 
1 was decorated 
{lh fantastic frescoes, some of them 
meas. In the temple, a large peu- 
im was drawn in ved on the 
jor, with an altar im the middie 
mring a book end candles 

wnse was burned on a brazier, 
A cultists sat round the circle 
lining the magical ceremonies. 
pwiey wore a robe with a cowl. 
*splrinal wafe” ¢who wes known 


filgh priestess and goddess 
“Special mvocations were held to 
The yod Pan every Friday night, end 
Igutedl for two hours, The “Master 
wrlen” (as Crowley was called), 
mule passes with a sword ang then 
went to exch person m turn and 
"breuthed them m” A ritual was 
Feud by the advanced members of 
tha cult, 
‘Phase ceremonies continued until a 
“trail of disaster started for Crowley, 
Tinoul Frederick Charles Loveday 
Thin) wasisted with the sacrifice of & 
va cat on the altar durmg one of 
Tha Vilday mght rituas He drank 
4 vup of the animal’s blood and 
alwitly afterwards died 


With the help of the British Press, 


Mrs Loveday rused a public out- 
ery. In the sprig of 1923, the cerle 
stories of the Abbey of Thelema 
spread, and Crowley was expelled 
from Halian territory by the Faa- 
cist, He was also barred from 
France. 

In her book, Tuer Woman,” pup- 
dished m 1929, Mrs Loveday dramati- 
cally described the events which led 
ti to her husband’s unfunely de- 
mise. ’The nar was thick with m- 
cense I suw my husbend hit the 
yeulert (Guxkba knife). 1 closed my 
eyes till it was over. The high priest- 
ess held a bowl underneath to catch 
the blood The mystic handed xt tr 
ray husband who drame@ It fo the 
ipegae) 

Toveday’s death was later ascribed 
fo natural causes, but the authorities 
were convinced that Crowley’s oc- 
cult prackces were sufficiently shock 
ang to warrant acon 

Crowley made no attempt to 
lence his defamers until the book, 
Lauyang Torso)’ was published an 
1934, Mrs. Loveday gave evdeoce 
for the defence m the libel action 
he brought agamst authoress, Nima 
Hammett, and the publishers. 

‘The paragraph m the book, which 
prompted the action, read: "Crowley 
had a temple in Cefalu, Sicily. He 
was supposed to practice black magic 
there, and one dey a baby was said 
to have mysteriously disappaared. 
‘There was also a goat there. This 
sll pomted to black mame, so people 
said, and the villases were frightened 
of him. 

Durmg the hearmg Crowley 
dammed he was the “greatest living 
poet;! snd quoted from the bouk 
where he described bumself xs the 
™reatest since Shakespeare.”  Jus- 
face Swift denounced him from the 
bench and dismissed the nse. 


Quotations were made from Crow- 
87 
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Pork packers have not yet 
found a use for the grunt sf 
a pig; but a US ant-pest 
team ia using the fear-cries of 
rats to lure fellow-rodents ta 
Uigudation, Inventors Joln 
and James Anderson tweaked 
the tals of 50 rats until the 
beasties squealed with fright; 
then the squeals were ren 
corded. The record (with 
volume boosted) was played 
in a rat-infested warehouse 
Next day, even  termers 
couldn't find a rat im the pre- 
cincts. The mventors smiled, 


Jey's own book “Meinek" durmg the 
hearing He bad written “Bloody 
saerifice is the most efficacious in 
brachsing magic, and human sacri 
fice 1s best.” 

A further modest clum Crowley 
made dumng the cae—that he had 
succeeded m "rendermg humselé in- 
vislble"—left the judge cold. At any 
rata Crowley remamed visthle when 
told he had to pay the costs of the 
hearme. 

Crowley had a ilymg start in life 
a8 a master of magic. 

His career in magie started when 
he was initiated into the “Hermetic 
Order of the GD.” m London on 
November 8, 1898 His alleged "oc- 
eult powers” soon won him a pow- 
erful place m the secret brotherhood 
and resulted in him publishmg sev- 
eral books on magle. 

Between these mysterious episodes, 
he found time to win fame as a 
mountaineer, Accompanied by the 
famous mountameer, Eckenstein, ha 
chmbed the Alps and several Italian 
voleances. In 1900, the pair went te 
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Mexico, and distinguished themseives 
by chmbing several Mexican volea- 
noes. 

While in Mexico, Crowley founded 
& sceret eult known as the “Lamp of 
Tavistble Light.” 

On his return to Enjland, Crowley 
Purchased the Manor of Boleskine on 
the banks of Loch Ness, m Scotland, 
to enable him to continue lus study 
of magic and various religions of 
the world. While there, he marned 
and want to the East to pursue his 
Investigations. 

For some tume, he claimed, he lived 
asa Yor in India and eventually 
penetrated the mysterious land of 
Tibet, where be was initiated nto 
stil deeper esoterie rites Between 

his mamneal studies he found ime to 
lead an expedition to climb Kinchin- 
yunga, « hundred miles south-east of 

Everest. 

Stull pursuing his weird stuches, 
Crowley next went to Ezypt where 
he was iitiated into several secret 
cults On lus return to England, he 
settled in London, 

He published a magazine, replete 
with areane wisdom, and had a pro- 
hifie output of books dealng with 
mame (black and white), Practically 
all of ins 100 publiestions were print 
ed privately ‘ 

The quirk im bis make-up which 
Jed lum slong the path of mystery 
and occulfism found expression m 
hus predilection for usin pseudonyms 
am the literwry field. Over a kumdred 
Crowley alinses were identified, Some 
typical examples were: Count von. 
Zonaref, Perdursbo, Rev. C. Verey 
and Count Valdimir Szarelf, . 

He alternated hus periods of liter- 
ary activity with visits to Parlg 
where he jomed a select Bohemian 
rele and gained a certain amount 
of fame as ¢ painter of nudes 
Crowley’a Amerlean adventure in 








- ced, brown, and black races. 4G ra 
ae OY eee ite set clammed his “Law of Thelema,” an 
Ml gn) maubsbo-rumbo, handed a copy ¥0 each of tha race 
Be ean and scan bad a representatives present. ae 
Be Tiaminded New He stated that he had publined # 
as. a Scttrastion at his three times and that, eae ine, war 
secant Ingh priest- broke out nine remnib| oa as eee 
ie soe pores re a eee ei 
: ‘breast by badly E 
ee ie ra Crowley's to operate his temple in Chancery 
Lane. 
aed Pie vist, howover, When hus slrance and epecneuer 
eid of forty dave spent st carver envied on Decumber 1 ith 
period 0: hugh chifts overlook- at the age of 72, follo ns 
Edson fiver Armed with death of his physician nex! ee 
se tre es) & heavy coil of sational rumours were | oes ined 
Ba ey tons of red palnt, that the “Master Therton’ ze ee 
Fae ceo “normovs legends 0D responsible, by placing a © 
In 
























ing Crowley's 
the doctor, for stopping 
ees se d, allowance of morphia eve ot 
eee AND WOMAN 18 A Scotland Yard investiga oe 
BAN NSTAR, found that both men had pee 
DO WHAT THOU WILT natural causes Yet even the 


to dispel the age-old 
(8 RGSS ed oe ee ae 
I farmans reesnded bum 0s who associate with demonologis 
ee oct aimesinded ond black magica. oe. 
ee raced wR lq the years before aa 
eee rice" taxied. Crowley with a flair fox fest, had 
‘ cain a friend for a week, contrived to convey a Loe oats 
Bin a vow of silence, the two phehan air in his pike areal 
eee es of mgoa Paepted a pontifoal mann eta 
cncayilable, “wow.' The his head ee ee Pear and 
5 
ed es ae ni. Peian be wore a huge ink 08 
ny, and was P jus right hand, shaped mto two aie 
Oy his retum to London, and fol- ing snakes, which be clanned 
MO eee oie taroots bel snegtcal propertien famaeieat 
wing the ley next domed the  Maieal rites were pe Meee 
ia fe. sradamus, He predie- jus funeral by a EtouD was eee 
Me of set World War and £Ug- jorents, and invocations 
ea task it the courts end the Brl- le oocult sored eer 
sind lite had been mare syMps- Even after ks de Penne 
| ae catastrophe muht believed im the patency of his masie 
le fe nee the Representatives os a ae epors 
ean erted. be care! 7 
he beld a warned to journr said: 
enya Cares Nee of One ah 
= You we 
a ne ae write—Crowley mht sirlke at you 
tutlves - 
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® Warning to Wolves It's not so much whether a wandering wench knows 
all the answers to alll the queshons, it's how she learnt fier, © To which we 
can only add thet fant heart never won fain Jady—nor escaped one, erther 
* Thus, no doubt, explainng why she wouldn't mve hum her number, she: 
had hus @ Section for City Sheers You may be u fine, upstandmg extizen, 
but st mekes no difference to ¢ banana skin # Middle~age is that period m 
a man’s life when he'd rather not have @ ood tine than have to get over 
it © Notes fram Night-Clubberies. Stuffed dates Blondes wha order cvery- 
thing on the menu e So leading us to remark that “the best Waiters m most 
restaurants are the customers & Holy-Deadlock Department, An extravagance 
is anything you buy which is of no earthly use to your wife © Moreover, 
marriage 1s the only institution of eorrechon m which you select your own 
jailer © And that, of course, is the teason why a man who says that be has 
the most wonderful wife m the world 18 not merely stating tus own opinion 
—his wife thinks #0, too @ So, brothers, remember: no Man, should tell his 
friends any more than he wants his wife to learn from theivs © Admittedly 
@ naturel lead to our Portion for Penitentianes, Especiilly the forlorn felon 
who has been complamme that prison beds are too short—peihaps he's in 
for too long a stretch © Overheard "He's an athiche type all nght, he can 
heng on the bar and chin for hours" @ Which remmds us of a certain very 


that her husbsnd is chastuz other women, he’s toa fine, too decent .., and 
foo old & And just 2 remmder Experience 1s a strenuous teacher, there are 
No graduates, no depress and a few survivors, 


OUR SHORT STORY: Then there was the radio announcer’s diny tot who 
‘Was invited to say race at dmner, "This food, folks," she announced in her 
clear, tring treble, “is coming to you through the courtesy of Almighty God" 
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WILLIAM CAMPBELL GAULT © FICTION 


THE ALLEY NEAR THE WAREHOUSE WAS LITTERED WITH TINS 


BROKEN BOTTLES, ROTTING 


{HE only hiht in the alley came 

from the hirh, open windows of 
the faded dance hail bordermg ite 
east length. From these same win~ 
Gows the clean melody of a tenor six 
Gut through tha murky av of the 
alley. There was notnng else around 
that was clean. 

‘The warehouse running the west 
order of the alley was of erimy red 
brick, the alley itself littered with 
paper and trash, cans and bottler. Tt 
was a dead-end alley, no longer used. 

The best officer was at its mouth, 
keeping the small crowd back, and 
now the poliee ambulance came from 
the west, 113 siren dying in a slow 


“Na, Why?" The driver wat 
froymmg and nibbling nervously at 
his lower lip 

“ty'a his wife” the beat officer sud, 


He steppad farward and the patrol 
man tugged hord at his coat-sleeve, 


GARBAGE AND 


A GIRUS CORPSE 


"She really got worked over” 


"Dead?" 

“Just died, two minutes ago How 
she lived that long i a wonder." 

‘The driver shook his head, and 
swung out to back mto the mouth of 
the alley 

From the west again, a red light 
swung back und forth, and the scream 
of a high speed siren pierced the 
night ‘Fhe prowl car was making 
time 1 eut over to the wrong side 
of the street and skidded for 15 feet 
hefore stopping at the kerb 

‘The man opposite the dnver had 
the door open before the car came to 
rest, and he was approaching the beat 
patrolman while the driver killed the 
motor. 

“Barnes? I'm Kelley. My wife— 
“Dead, Sergeant. Two minutes aro” 

Serceant Kelley wes a tall man with 
a thin, lined face and dark brown 
eyes He stood there » moment, say- 
ing nothing, thinking af Delia, only 
half hearing the trumpet that wax 
now taking a nde at Dreamland, the 
Home of Name Bands, 

‘Delia, who wat only 23 to hix 3% 





Deka, who loved to dance, Deha of 
the fa bar and shary toneue~was 
now dead, And that wes he dirge, 
that humpet taking a mide, 

He shook his head and felt the 
trembling start in his hands. He took 
a step toward the other end of the 
alley, and the patrolman put a hand 
on iis arm. 

*Sergeant, I wouldn't. It’s nothog 
to see Unless you're a Homeade man, 
ils nothing you’d—Scrgeant, don’t” 

Sergeant Kelley shook off the hand 
and continued down the alley, 

Dick Callender of Homuede was 
talking to the MLE. He turned at tha 
sound of Kelley's footsteps. 

Dick said, "It’s nothmg to see, Pat.” 

Pat Kelley didn’t answer him, Thera 
Was enough light from the dance hall 
for him to see the bloody fate of his 
wife and the matted hair above it, He 
hatin’ seen her for four months 

Then he looked at Callender “She 
sey anythmg, Dick?” 

“Just—Tell Pat Pm sorry Tell Pat 
Lois will know. Make sense to you, 
the second sentence, I mean”? 

“None,” Pat lied The band was 
playing a waltz, now. 

Callender sad, "We'll give rt a lot 
of time. Homicide will shoot the 
works on this one.” 

Pat looked at him and used his title, 
now ‘I want a transfer, Licutenant. 
To Homueitle.’ His voice was very 
quiet. “You can fix at.” 

A piece of dirty newspaper fiuitered 
by, stirred by the mght bresze, The 
whrte-coated men were laying the 
Stretcher alongside the body, 

Callender said, We've got a lot of 
good men in Homicide, Pat” He 
didn’t say, And we want our suspects 
brought in alive, 

But Pat could guess he was think 
ing It, He suid, "She left me, four 
months ago, I'm not going to go crazy 
on it, but Pd tke the transfer,” 
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"We'll sec, Pat.” The Leutenant put 
a hand on hus shoulder. “Come on, 
Til mde back to headquerters with 
soar 

They went am the heutenant’s 
wagon, About halfway there, Pat 
sad, “Tt could have buen one of 
those—pick-up deals, some mug out 
of nowhere who'll vo back to where 
he came from” Shame burned im 
him, but he had to sct the words out, 

Callender didn’t look at him. “I've 
got Adams and Prokowsli checkmg 
the dance hell, They're hard workers, 
good men.” 

Pat sad nothmg. 

Callender went on, quictly, "There 
must be some angle you've got on It, 
Your wife must have thought you 
knew this—this Lois, or she wouldnt 
have mentioned at She didn’t have 
enough words left to waste any of 
them on some trivial matter.” 

“My wife knew a lot of people 1 
didn't,” Pat said “My statement will 
melude everything I know, Lieuten- 
ant, Have her sent 10 the Boone 
Mortuary on Seventh Street, well 
you? Tli tulle to her mother to- 
night.” 

*She—was livmg wlth her mothes, 
Pat?” 

“No. 1 don’t know where she’s been 
hving these past four months. But it 
wasn’t with her mother I wish t 
God xt had been, now.” 

They made the rest of the try m 
silence. 

It was a little before midnight when 
Sergeant Pet Kelley, of the pawa shop 
and hotel deteil, climbed the worn 
stars of the four-storey bullding on 
Vine. The place was quiet, these were 
working people and they got to bed 
early. 

Mrs Revolt lived on the third oor, 
in two rooms overlooking the littered 
backyard and the parkinw lot beyond. 
Pat Imted and waited 
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tyre mileage! 
ditions, 

cording to type of vehicle and operating cont 

Ja toes for metanee, the wear would be on tyres carrying the 
‘On cars with modern suspension and braking systems 
Jso there is a difference in wear between nearside 
Id be changed around every 
‘ach tyre— 


Tyre tread wear 
‘On most trucks an 
loud, 16 the rear tyres, On 
tha wear (s on front tyres. z 

4 offesidle tyres That Is why wheels shoul 
000 co 3,000 miles, so that wear can be evenly spread over © 


including the spare wheel This will cut down unequal tread wear—-inerease 
over-all tyre milenge 






“Follow this 
chart, do not re- 
move tyre from 
wheel, change 
at regular Inx 
tervals of 2-3 
thousand mites” 
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“Always interested an what mil 
Maree ice eiylisetyeserat ae 
Hagin medsted about the future 
en T heard of BHP 's 

es ee ol P ‘a Staif Trein 
“Twia under 19 and had matriealate: 
Bee tetaiabiies te tee 
nivel College, and my fous will he 
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What about 
you? 


Tha BH.P orgenwation ir tramny 
young engmeers, ehemnsts and 
metallurgists NOW to take advan- 
loge of the unlimted opportunies 
unfolding with the steel indusiry’s 
expansion progremme— and 


BH P's policy a to promote from 
wih 





Call, write or ring your local 
branch or works. 
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There was the sound uf « turns 
key, and then Mrs Revolt opened the 
door Her hned, wesry face was com~ 
posed, but her eyes quickened 27 
sudden alarm et the sight of Pat. 

“pat, what 15 1t?” 

"Pg better come in,” be said "ite 
Deha, Mrs Revolt Something's hap-~ 
pened a 

She pulled her wrapper hehtly 
around her, as though to strflen her 
body egamst his words “Come 14, 
come mn But what—” Pat, she’s not 
—it’s not—" 

He came inte tha dimly lughted 
room with the rumpled stucho couch, 
the gate-les table with the bras jomp, 
the worn wicker chars, the faded, 
dull brown rug In thns room, Delin 
Revolt bad grown from an infant to 
the beauty of the block. In this room, 
Papa Revolt hed died, and Pat had 
courted the Revolt miracie. 

‘g¢ down, Mrs. Revolt,” Pat sad 
now 

She sat down in the wicker rocker. 
She's dead, 1 know She's dead My 
Delta, oh Lord, she’s dead” She 
rocked, then, back and forth, her eyes 
closed, her hps moving, no decipher- 
able words comm out 

Pat sat on the wicker Iounse. “She 
was found mm an—she was found near 
the Dreamland dance hall. She's dead. 
‘There'll be detestives commp to sce 
you; other detectives, Mrs. Revolt” 

Her eyes opened, and she stopped 
yocking "Murdered—Deha? It wasn't 
am ateident? Murdered—Delia”” 

He nodded Her eyes cluaed agam, 
and a strangled sound came from ber 
tight throat, an she toppled sideways 
m the choir. 

Pat got to her before she hit the 
floor He put her on the studia couch, 
and war waiting with a glass of water 
when her eyes opened ags™. 

Her voice was a whisper “How did 
it happen?” 


Famed Bntish politico, 
Mz. Balfour was bemg 
shown the Empire State 
buildmg sn New York. He 
was fold rts hatht; how many 
windows it had, how many 
tons of stecl and concrete; in 
whet an amazingly short ime 
it had been built. "..- 
And, to top everything else 
ff, it’s absolutely, mfallibly 
Indestiuctible by fixe,” ended 
his guide m a breathless gasp 
of trmmph. "Pity!" mux- 
mured Mr. Balfour sadly. 
Yes, @ renl pity!” 





"Sho was bit with something blunt, 
sanvusslon Nobody knows anythmg 
else. But thore’s omathing T wanted 
you to know.” 

Fear in her eyes, now. She said 

nothmg. 
“Before whe dicd, Della mentioned ¢ 
ame. It was Low I told the officer 
in cherge the name nieant nothing to 
me I told him 1 didn't know any 
Los.” 

‘The fightened eyes moved sround 
Pat's face. ‘Why did you say thet?” 

“Because they're gomg after this 
one She's a cop's wile and they won't 
be pullmy any punches ‘This man in 
charge, Callender, can be awtul 
rough. Td rather talk to Lois, 
myself.” 

“But why should they bother Lois?” 

“Delia mentioned the name, before 
she died Thoy'ro not going to over~ 
Jook anything and they're not going 
to be polite.” 

“AIL right, Pat 1 had a feeling, 
when you knocked, something had 
heppened. I've had @ feeling sbout 
Deha, for years, You can go now} 
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Records left im the Arcti 
1905 by Adnural Robert ree 
discovercr of the North Pole, 
heve been recovered The 
papers, siuffed in q whisky 
bottle, were found on El. 
lesmere Island, about 450 
miles from the Pole Also in 
the cairn were copres of notes 
of Sit George Nares, captain 
of the British ship, "Alert, 
m the Arctic m 1875-1876 
Peary had found the cairn im 
which the "Alert" notes were 
origmally cached wnd had 
taken the originals with him, 


Til" be all meht T'll want to be 
rlone” 

She was under control, now, this 
women who'd met many a tragedy, 
who'd just met her bligest one ‘The 
fortitude born of the countlesy minor 
tragedies was cariymy her through 
this one. 

Pat went from there to Sycamore, 
He was off duty, and driving his 
own éu' On Sycamore, near Seventh 
he parked in front of an old, red 
brick apartment building 

Jn the small lobby, he pressed the 
button next to the card which reed: 
Miss Lois Weldon, 

Her voce sounded metallic through 
the wall speaker, "Who's there?” 
"It's Pat, Lois Something has hap- 
pened" 

He was at the door when it buzzed 

She was waiting mm her lzhted 
doorway when he got off the self 
service elevator on the fourth floor, 
She was wearing a maroon flannel 
robe Piped in white, and no make-up. 
Her dark, soft hair was piled hizh 
on her head. 


86 CAVALCADE Saptember, 5951 








Her voice was quiet, “What! = 

ne at's haps 

‘Delia's been murdered,’ 
ao i snd put one hand on 

© door frame for support. "J 
when—how—?"" “ig he 

‘Tonight. In the alley next to the 
Dreamland ballroom. Slugged 10 
death, She didn't die mpht eway, 
She mentioned your name before sha 
died” 

“My name? Come in, Pat" Her 
voice was shaky. 

There wasn't much that could bo 
done about the gpartment's errange- 
ment, but color and taste had done 
te) best with its appearance Pat 
sat on a love scat, near = 
arene the pseudo. 

Lois stood "Now, what did she 
say?" 

Pat frowned, "She said, "Tell Pat 
Tm sorry Tell Pat Lois will know 
She told that to Lieutenant Callender 
ot Peretse, pofore she died, He 
asked me who Lois was, and 1 told 
him I didn't know." ; 

“Why?" 

"L was trying to protect you, tt 
inight have been dumb. But they're 
foing to be rough in this gase." 

She sat down in » chur close by, 
slang at him "I saw Deha two 
days ayo, Thursday afternoon She 
‘a me then thet she was sorry she'd 
left you Could 
ie ‘auld at have been that, 

‘It could heye beon, Yes, that’s 
probably whet she meant What else 
did she tell you?" 

“N-nothng. She was vety vague 
She'd—heen drmking, Pat.” ‘ 

“Drmkmg? That's _ new one for 
her Was she working?! 

T didn't Set that impression She 
didn't tell me where she was Lying, 
either. Do you know?! 

Pat shook his heed, staring at the 

floor The three of them had grown 





up m the same block on Vine, 
thoush they weren't of an age Deha 
had been twenty-three, and Lois was 
lets see, she was thirty and thu 
fairly well paid sceretary to a vice 
president of a text publishing firm 
When Pat was twenty-two sad 
fresbly m uniform, he'd been Lots’ 
hero, who'd been fifteen. At thirty- 
three, an another kind of uniform, 
one Army, he'd been Delia's heio, 
and she'd been mineteen. 

At the moment, he was an old mun, 
and nobody's hero 

Lois suid, "I guess you neod & 


drink.” She rose "Dont try to 
think tonizht, Pat It won't ho ny 
good." 


"Twas without her for four 
montis," he said, mostly to himeelf, 
"T got through that I don't knuw 
about this. I don't sem fo have 
any feelngs at all. Its hke I'm 
dead" 

Her back was to lum. 'I know 
‘Thai's the way I felt four years ngo.! 
She poured a steff jolt of whisky in 
the bottom of a tumbler 

“Four yeats ago” He was only 
half hstenma. 

"When you married her’ She had 
no expression on her face as she 
walked oyer to him. Her hand was 
sterdy, holding out the drink, 

He looked up to meet her gaze. 
“Lois, what are you—?" 

"T just wanted you to know," she 
seid, ‘and now I'm glad you didn’t 
tell thnt officer you knew me, Thet's 
a gesture I enn hang on to, It will 
warm me, this winter,” 

"Lois—' he protested. 

“Drink your drink," she smd quietly. 
“Bottoms up.” 

He stared at her and at the glass 
He bfted 1t ugh and drained it, He 
could feel its warmth, and then he 
started to tremble 

"You're one of those black Irish- 


men,'' Lois said softly, “who can go 
all to hell over something like this 
And wind up m the guticr. Or x 
amine yourself a little better and de- 
cide she was a gurl headed for doom 
from the day of her birth ond all you 
yeally loved was her beauty.” 

"lop tallang, Lois, You're all 
worked up, Id kill anylody else who 
but I know you 





“Who didn't love her? She was 
the most beautiful thing abve. But 
she was a Kad, and she'd never be 
fnyllung else Even now you can 
se thal, can't you?” 

Pat stared at his empty glass, and 
Hose 

'Whunks for the drmk," be said, 
und walked (o the door, There he 
pomad, feed her, "Tt wes probably 
u yllly youlute, covering you. There'll 
be n qillion poople who can tell 
them wha bubs fe I'm sony 1 got 
you uy" 

"Pat," alo mull, bub be was through 
the door 

He cauht a gilmpae of her as he 
stepped into the elevator She was 





lke a statue, both hands on the 
door frame, watching hua word- 
lessly 


‘The Clef called lilm in, next morn~ 
ing He was a bl man and a blunt 
onc. He said, "Callonder tells me 
you want a transfur to Homtede for 
the time bein 

Pat nodded "Yes, si" 

“ow 1s it you didn't tell Callander 
about this Lok, Weldon lant myhtt 
‘A half dozen people have told bm 
about her since" 

“yp wasn't tunking last maght, six ' 

The Chief nodded. "You're too 
cl-e to it, Sergeant For anybody 
else, thet would be withholding evi- 
dence I'm overlooking it. But Tm 
denying, your request for @ tempor- 
ary transfer to Homicide” 
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Scenes A wild West Salcon, 
Enter Very Bad Baddie, 
shooting from the np, Amid 
shots, Baddie yells: “Okay! 
Okey! All youse dirty 
skunks outer here!” Cascad- 
ing customers zoom busily 
throuzh windows into Far 
Blue Yonder . . . except one 
happy mebrinte at the bar. 
"Well, wotterbout 11?" snaps 
Baddie, brandishmg smoking 
Fun at him. "Not bad,” con- 
fesses mebriate blearily. ‘But 
there was @ hell of a lot of 
them, wasn’t there?” 
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Pat stared at hlm, ying nothmg 

The Chef stared back at him. 
"You'll wont a few days? leave," 

: ote more.” He omitind the 
“se? 

The Chict frowned and looked at 
his desk top. Eis eyes came wp 
agan. "I don't hke to hammer nt 
you at a time ike ths But why 
more? Were you planning to work 
on this outside of the department?" 

Pat nodded 

“It I give you @ direct order not 
to, that would be insubordination, 
Serceant" 

Pat said nothing, 

The Chief sad, “Thore are my 
orders.” 

Pat took out his wallet and un= 
pmned the bade. He lud it on the 
Chief's desk. “This 2sn't ensy, sir, 
after fifteen years” He stood up, 
momentarily realismg what 2 damn 
fool speech that had been 

“You're bem dramatic,” the Chee 
sud evenly. "The thmg that makes 
4 good officer 13 impartiality. Last 
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ight you wed to cover « friend, 
Tn your present mood, you might go 
gunning on a hali-baked lead and 
do a lot of damage. Ins department 
tsn't run that way. But at's your de. 
cision, Sergeant.” He picked up the 
badge. 

Pat started for the door, and the 
Chief's voice stopped him. “It would 
be smart to stay out of Licutenant 
Callender's way,’ 

Pat went out without answering 
He stood there, u. the mam hall of 
Headquarters, feeling Like a stranger 
for the first time im fifteen years, It 
was then he remembered Lois say- 
ing, You're one of those black brisn- 
men who can go all to hell... 

He wasn't that complested, whe- 
ther she knew at or not His wile 
had been killed and it was a per- 
sonal busmess with him, His job for 
fifteen years had been to protect the 
soft from wolence and fraud and 
chicanery, and this time it was 
closer to home, Only a fool would 
expect him to continue checking pawn 
shops, he hadn't thought the Chief 
was a fool But then, 16 wasn't the 
Chief's wita, 

Detective Prokowski came along 
the hall and stopped at the sight of 
Pat. 

Pat asked, “What did you And out 
at Dreamland last night, Steve?” 

Prowkowsk: Ticked Ins lower Ip, 
frowning. 

“Orders, Steve?" Pat asked quietly 
"From the heutenant?” 

Prokowsli didn't answer that “Did 
your transfer go thiough?" 

"No. I've left the force. Don't you 
want to talk about Dreamland? 1 
won't remind you how long we've 
iknown cach other.” 

“Keep your yorce down," Pro- 
kowski sud. “Tl see you at Irv's at 
one-thirty." * 

"Sure Thanks, Steve." 


MEDICAL DISCOVERY 
STARTS TREATING 


ARTHRITIS 


IN 15 SECONDS! 


REVOLUTIONARY NEW 
TREATMENT ACTS DIRECT 
ON PAINFUL SWELLINGS 


The Story of Corobin 
Corobin is formulated by a special process, previously unknown 
to medieai serence, which administers perewtancously (though 
the skin tissues) the amazing overseas treatment with whiclt 
dectors and hospitals have been bringing dramatic rehef tu 
Arthnitis, Rhevmatism—and sinvlar eonditions, 
Tnitial absorption of Corobin’s pain-reheving and remedial 
agents directly over the affected arcas is attained within 15 
seconds! Sufterers ae 1eporting rehef and noticeahle improve 
ment within a few days 
i “For years my foot joimtx 
COULDNT CES Agen | were ca swollen from Arth 
ritis I was unable to get my shoes on. After first few days of 
Corobin the pain went LT have gamed complete freedom 
from the swellng ran now do shopping m comfort TF am 
over 70 I have never had retef from other treatments 
hos ws wonderful * (Mrs, EB Lb.—Ashfield.] 


How To Use Corobin 
Spread directly over aifected parts until the ayzents have Roe 
tmto the skim De not wash fm 1 honr after to allow ulsarplion 
through peripheral tissnes P 
Use Corebim daily as often as desired, pain shonld za, ul 
only a few days’ treatment has brought a cleariny of eonsze: 
and veduemg of swelling in even eases of years’ standing! 
Why contenuc needless suffering! . COROBIN is available 
now at your local Chemist. Priee, 27/6 a jar 
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Famous Piltdown Man, long 
considered one of Mankind g 
oldest ancestors, is an anthro- 
Pologic=] inant, no more than 
10.000 years old, chums Dr 
KP. Oakicy, of the Brit 
ish Museum. Dr, Oakley 
explodes the idea that imod~ 
ern mean has descended 
from this ancestor, also 
known 2s “Eoanthropus the 
Dawn Man" Chemical tests 
Brove that the bones are by 
nO means sed the 100,000 
yeas previously clumed for 
them he says 


Irvis wasn't a cops' hanyout, Pro- 
Kowsk: wes a Middle Westerner, 
orginally, and a perfectionist rejarde 
sna the proper temperature of drauzht 
beer, Irv had it at the prover tem- 
perature, 

Jt was a hot day, for fall, and the 
beer was cool enough to sweat the 
flass without bemg cold enough 40 
chill the stomach Pat drank 3 couple 
of glasses, waiting for Steve 

Steve came in st a quarter to two 
snd Irv had q glass waitme for kim 
by the time he reached the bar. 

He was a big man, Steve Prokowsk, 
and sweating lke # college crew man 
night now “‘Nothung,"" he said wear~ 
ily. “Lots of ruys danced with her. 
Nothing there Shoe clerks and CPA's 
and punk inds. There was a guy 
they called Heley ‘That name mean 
anything to you, Pat?! 

Pst hed with a shake of the head. 
“This Helgy something special?" 

“Danced with bar a lot. Took har 
home. Brought her a couple cf 
times. The way it is, I emess, if you 


90 CAVALCADE, September, 1951 












really like to dance there's only one 
Place to do it where you've got the 
room and the night music. That's a 
place like Dreamland," 

“I meant you cant catalogue a guy 
because he goes to a public dance- 
hell, any more than you can cata- 
logue veople because you saw them 
an Grand Central Station. All Jands 
of people lke to dance This Helgy 
drove a smooth ear, a convertible 
That's nightclub stuff, nicht? But ne 
liked to dance, and the story 15, he 
really could" 

Steve finshed bts beer and Iv 
brought snother Steve said casu- 
ally, "Now, what do you know, Pat?" 

“Tm out of a job. I don't know 
anything beyond that, The Chief 
acted on Callender's recommendation, 
I suppose?" 

‘I don't know. The Heutenant 
doesn't a.ways confide m me. What 
cen you do alone, Pat?” 

“It wam't my idea to work slone'? 
Pat climbed off his stool and put a 
dollar on the bar. "Out of that, Irv, 
elt of them." He put a hand on 
Steve's shoulder “Thanks for commz 
tn" 

“You're welcoma. Thanks for the 
beer I still work for the depart 
ment, remember, Pat," 

“I didn't forget 11 for a mmute." 
He could feel Steve's eyes on him 
m the murror as he walked out. 

Onee at bicaltast, Delia had been 
reading the paper and she'd sad, 
“Well, imexine that 

“rll try," he'd said. 
what?" 

“This boy I used to dance with at 
Dreamland, fs Joe Helreson He's a 
composer, it ssya here. He likes io 
dence, and elways has, and he knows 
very little about music, but he's 
composed, And he must be mich. 
Helzy, we elways called him." 

“You should have married lum,” 





"insane 





The Umbrella 


First the shade of Priests ond 
Kings, 


Now the common pratector of 
the millions. 


It Is historically Incorrect, but neverthe- 
fess 0 nice thought, to astribe the 
introduction of the umbrello to Europe fo 
the Call Horaun-al-Roschid — Yet ino. 
Woy it Is correct to do so becausc the 
Colt sent _o present af a boldachin ta 
Chorlemoane ‘ond the bids hin ie the 
Oncestor of our modern umbrella, it belng 
designed fo prote t pre s kl is Wd 
other Importont persans from the sun 
Actually that 1s really the function of the 
umbrella (the word being derlved trom 
the Lotin "umbra”™ meaning 'shode’} but 
Ht frst received the alher nome which is 
merely 9 corruption of Baoldak, the nome 
by "which Bosded wos then known” to 

rope 

The umbrello Is of great antiquity, 
oppeatng In the sculptures of Eypt 
Nineveh ‘and Persepalls and in the Eost 
umbrello used as sunshades are still 
famillor In_oncient Greece ond Rame 
they were regularly used by women, and 
sometimes by men Who dd nat mind being 
regordad os etfeminote t 

hey probobly continued ta be used in 
{toly taht through the oges but ot the 
besinning of tha t7th century the 
umbrella wos Iittle if ot all known. in 
En-lond During the next few decodes 
however, It become populor as a sunshade 
for the weolthy, and during the reinn af 
Queen Anne It becotne populor as o screen 
from the rain but coin only for 
women Gay's “Trivia!” 11716) speaks of 










women treading through the wet "de 
fended by the umbrellas ally shed! and 
soon lt Be-ame usuol to have common 
soffee house ond porachiol umbrellas, the 
former for the use of potrons the latter 
1o pratcct boro-hsaded cleraymen ot 
funerals 1 

The first Englishmon with couroge to 
cory on umbrelio appeors to have, been o 
Jonas Honway, a practce he doggedly 
continued for veors despite sorcostic cal- 
calls ond ganeral derision Soon haw- 
ever others recognized the umbralla'z 
Inique protection, and the obit grow. 
It Wos ‘several decodes however bufore 
‘ony mon carrying ane could escape oublic 
insults ond’ occusotions § of being 
effeminate 

Te-doy of course the umbrella Is part 
and parcel of every ‘mors wordrobe, 
becuse fothing ele hos so far bean 
desinned fo give such protection Iram bad 
weather On somewhat similor tines L fe 
Ass force hos afown from obscure fe- 
clnninas to its present universol arceptohce 
bevause nothing sise can give the protec- 
tion from the uncertainties ol life that 
If Assuronce dovi And lhonks fa 
healthy compet tion, vour free and nde- 
pendent Australian Life Assurance Offlres 
give you ond yaur family a: complete 
Profection at os low a price os you con 
obtain onywhere else in ihe world Three 
million Australisn Policy halders with over 
five million pollcigs attest to That toct 
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A WARNING 
TO MEN 
IN MID LIFE 


At about 50 Years ot age mast man 
shaw 0 marked decline in poole ond 
vigor At the same fme ond for 

aPPotent reason, they suddenty develge 
ronetyous fensfon ‘ond ‘emoflanay “cP 


ecouse It Is thls mole hore 
OmaS {Mat governs the whole 
Ond characterlstes af the mane reste 


Tear this aut now 


Zerats gene FRET 


y for 
Sample ond full detalls af NUMAN to 


A.B. WARD & Go. 


Dept. C6, Box 3323, 
G.P.0., Sydacy, N.S.W. 
Plsose PRINT your name and address, 


yo! 
Lodles! Welte fr details of Meadrex — 
© general tonic For women 
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Put tall) Ber, ‘eq you cotld have 

your breakfast in bed, 
"There's alwaya tame” she toid 

hum “But nght now I'm happy with 
ai 





Atier that, Pat had been conscious 

the name. Ho Saw tf on sheet 
music, and it disturbed lum He 
heard Delia talk to friends about 
the composer she knew, Heley, as 
thouzh that was her world, 

He swung lus coupe awey from the 
kerb and headed toward the Diy 
He knew the buildmy: Dela hed 
Ponted it out to hum once, 

Tt was about eleven stones Ingh 
with terrace apartments overlooking 
the bay. Helgy had one of the ter. 
race Apartments, 

There was a clerk in the quiet 
Tobby, too, and is glance ssid Pet 
should have used the service en- 
trance. 

Pat sad, “Would you phone Mr 
Helseson and tell him Delia Kelley's 
husband would like very much to 
talk to him?” 

The clerk Studied him for a mo- 
ment before pickine up the phone, 

He looked surplised when be smd, 
“Mr. Helgeson wilt see you, sir” 


The wlevator went up quickly and 
auietly, and Pat stepped out anto 
the lush, sculwtured carpeting of the 
top floor There was a man walt. 
ing for him there, a thin man with 
blond hutr ma evew cut, and alert 
blue eyes, 

“Serreant Kelley?” 

Pat nodded, 

*T've—been reading the paper, It'¢— 
T really don't know what to say, Ser. 
mani 

"I don't either" Pat smd, “except 
to aak you what you might know 
about it. 

They were walking along the hall, 
now, They came to the entry hall 
of the apartment, and Helgeson closed 





the door behmd them ‘There he 
faced Pat honestly. 

"Ive seen her a few times, Ser- 
seant, since she—she left you. There 
was noting, well, nothme ‘wrong 
about it’? 

“That part doesn't matter,” Pat 
sud "i'm not lookmg for the men 
who flirted wath her. Im looking for 
the man who killed her.” 

They went into a low, long livmg 
room with a beamed ceiling, with 
Hloor-lcnzth windows facing on the 
terrace Helgeson sat in a cha near 
the huge, bleached mahoyany piano, 

"I ean't help you with that,"' he said 

“I danced with her, at Dreamland, 
I don't know what aitrachon the 
Blace bad for me, except 1b was the 
only marie I knew as a kad, I never 
probed myself for any reasons, She 
was—a wonderful dancer. I didn’t 
fhmk of her beyond that, That 
sounds phony, I know, but—” His 
volce died 

*Y'm surprised the Homeide section, 
hasn’t sent a man to see you, or have 
they? You said you'd been reading 
about it” 

“Homicide? No. Why should they? 

"You're pretty well known, and 
they have your nickname.” 

"I'm not known down there, not 
generally, Not as the composer. Pm 
just another punk, just Helgy, down 
there. A rather aremg punk.” He 
stared at Pat. “But if you Imow, 
they Inow”? 

Pet shook is head, “I've left the 
forces I asked to be assigned to this 
case and was refused.” 

"Ob," Helgeson rubbed his forehead 
frownmgly. “She told me, when she 
phoned to break a date yesterday, 
that she was gomg back to you. I 
thought—” 

Yesterday?” Pat interrupted. “She 
told you that, yesterday?" 

Helgeson nodded, studying Pat 











SEX 
KNOWLEDGE 


If you are mar- 
tied, or about to 
be, you should 
send for... 


SEX EDUCATION 
IN PICTURES 


by Dovid Farrell 11/ Post free 


SEND Now! 





















Also available — "The 
Sex Factor in Marnage,” 
by Helen Wright, 7/-, 
post free. For other sex 
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255 Abner: Am artiat's 1 
Piha epmastesbe! 
menhiig alent 


IS PLAYING AN IMPORTANT ROLE 
IN KEEPING THE NATION'S 
ESSENTIAL SERVICES OPERATING 


TODAY OVER 20 MILLION GALLON: 

OW IS USED ANNUALLY TO MANUFAC. 
TURE GAS IN AUSTRALIA, From this oil 
about 2 bilion cubie Feet of gas is made, This 
oil gas, which has a very high heat rating, is used 
to enrich the gas produced from coke and make 
1 suitable for use i industrtal and commercial 
appliances. 












Similarly for generating afectricit for fri 
sulway “{ocometves and powering vid transneny 

for bunkermz ships and fuelling acetate, COR, 
petroleum “peoductt—deraleurs,, disse! ei" fiumsee 
cif, snare fue) orl, metor oni nviavop spirit—ace 
being mpphed mm ever terenstng quautiies, 
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quietly with wlitlidded eyes 

Pat could see the pulse in bis wrist 
and he had a passing moment of g1d- 
diness "Where was she lying?” 

"The Empwre Court, over on Hud- 
son” 

"Working, was she?" 

“I don’t thik so. She never men- 
tioned 14, xf she was, She was kind of 
i¢heent about all that.’ 

Pat looked gt Helzeson levelly 
‘Was she—lving alone?" 

Helgeson took a deep bresth 1 
don't know I naver went in, over 
there, She was always ready when I 
ealled for her” He seemed pale and 
his voice was unsteady. 

Pat felt resentment moving through 
him, but he couldnt hate them all 
Everybody had loved Delia 

He sad quietly, "There's nothing 
you know? She must have mentioned 
some names, or what she was domz 
What the hell did you talk about?” 

"We didn't talk much We danced 
that’s all, Sergeant, believe me, if I 
could help 1 would" His voice was 
ragged. "If you know how much J— 
wanted to help.” He shook hus head. 
"There isn't anything I know, not a 
damned thing” 

"All right I ean beheve that. If 
there's anythmg you heer, or happen. 
to remember, anythme at all, phone 
me” He gave him the number. 

He went from there to the Empire 
Court, on Hudson, It was a farly 
modern, U-shaped buidmy of gray 
stone, set hack on « deep lot, There 
was a department car among the ears 
at the kerb 

The name in the lobby read. Delia 
Revolt, Pat pressed the button and 
the door buzzed. 

Tt was on the second floor and he 
walked up. There were some tecn- 
nieal men dusting for prints, and 
there was Lieutenant Callender, his 
back to the doorway, standing m the 





multe of thu diviay ‘oun 

He tuned aud suw Pat Aly face 
showed nothing 

“Anything?” Pat asked him. 
for the love of—" 
Pat smd "She was my 
wile. You got a wife, Lieutenant?" 

"I'm married to my second, now.’ 
He shook his iug: head and ran a hand 
through hus har "The Chief said 
you'd resimed. 

"That's aaeht” 

"You've been a cop for 15 years 
You're acting like @ rookie.” 

"T've only been » husband for four 
yenrs, Lieutenant I'm not getting in 
your way" 

‘We'll probably get a mhon prints, 
all but the right ones We found 2 
dressing robe we're checking, and 
seme pyjamas The leutenant’s eyes 
looked away ‘ll talk to the Chief, 
Pat T'll sce that you get your ob 
back " 

I don't went it back—yet Thanks, 
anyway, Lieutenant” He kept seme 
Delia in the room and somchody else, 
some formless, faceless somebody, and 
the giddmess came auein and he knew 
he wouldn't have the stomach to look 
In any of the other rooms. 

He turned Ins back on the heuten- 
ant and went down the steps fo the 
lobby and out mto the hot, bright 
day, They were right bout it, of 
course A cop shouldn't be on @ 
jamily case any more than a sur~ 
guon should. Emotion wai no asset 
im this business 

He sat m the ear for mmutes, try~ 
img to get baek io icahiy, trying to 
forget that cosy apartment ond the 
ligutenant's words Tha brightness uf 
the day seemed io put a sharp out- 
line on thines, to give them a senda 
of unreality, like a lghted stage set~ 
fing: 

He heard last nights trumpet 
agam, and started the motor 
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‘The alley was bright, now, but no 
cleaner, The voices of the frewht 
handlers on the street side of the 
Wwareliousa were drowned by the race 
ket of the huge trucks bumping past, 
He walked to the alley’s dead end 
and saw, for the first hme, the door 
that led from the dance hall, a fire 
exit 

Tt wes open, now, and he could 
See some men in there, sprinkling 
the floor with some granulated stulk, 
There was the sound of a huge ro- 
tary brush pohsher, but it was out- 
side his ne of vision 

He went im throuzh the open door, 
wlong a wide hall thet flanked the 
west edge of the bandstand The 
men looked st him cunously as he 
stood there, imagining whet at mus 
have been last mght He could al- 
most hear the music and see the dim 
Lights and the crowded floor 

Along thls edye, the faor way 
taised and there were scuts up here, 
for the speculetive males, looking 
aver the field, discusang the old 
favorites and the new finds, wonder~ 
ing what bappened to this transient 
dusen and that one. Some had mar- 
tied and not retired, 

Onc of the workers eatled over, 
“Looking for the boss, mister” 

"That's right.” 

"Won't be in this afternoon, The 
jomt’s been full of cops and he went 
© t to get some fresh air” 

"Okay" Pat turned and went out, 

Tt was nearly five, now. He turned 
the car in a U-turn and headed for 
Borden He parked on 4 lot near 
Borden und Sixth. and walked the 
two blocks to Curtes-Husted, Pub. 
lishers, 

Louis was busily typIng when he 
opened the door to the outer otlice, 
She Jooked up at ue entrance, and 
her face seemed to come alive, sude 
denly 
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“Pat? She gur up sud came over 
to the ratling. 

"1 was pretiy rough, lust night, 1 
thought a drmk ang dinner might 
take us back to whera we ware Part 
Way, anyway,” 

tt wall, at will, Oh, Pat, if you 
knew what last night—” She put a 
hand on his on top of the ruling, 

The door to Pat's mglit opened, and 
4 man stood there, Ie ld a mas- 
culne, vine face und nony-sray 
hum He sald, "You oun go any thme, 
Los I guess Mr Cuttoa won't be 
back,” 

"Thank you, Mi, Iuated," she 
smd. “Yl be yolng in a minule” 
He smiled, aud closed the door 
"My boss, the VP,” she whispered 

"Isn't he handsome?” 

"I suppose.” Put eauld feel her 
hand trembling 

She sad quietly, “You better, 
aren’t you. Yau'ia combi out of 
it 

"Ym better,” ho anid, "Phi whote 
cama is one blind alley.” 

"Dolla knew a lot of men—ot 
peonla Tl be with you In a mm- 
ute," 

They wont to tha Lump Post, an 
Unpretentlous resiautmt nearby, 

They had a martial each, and Los 
wold him. “Thelr spare ribs are the 
best in town” 

She seemed animatad. She safd, 
“Tt’s going to be all right It's going 
to take soma time, aud then you're 
Boing to be really happy, Pat, I'm 
Boing to see that you're huppy?? 

He ordered unother pair of drinks, 
and they finshed those before the 
xibs came, They went from the Lamp 
Post to a spot on the west side, and 
Pet tued very hard to get drunk, 
But it didn’t work, tha alechol didn’t 
touch hum, 

They went back to Lois’ Place He 
sat with her m the car in front of 





her apartment end lt « cigarette 

"Come on up,’ she said, "Vl make 
aome coffee" 

He shook his bead "I know Hus- 
ted wes paymg for that apartment 
Delia was livmg im. I've known it 
for two months, Lois, And you did, 
too, didn't you?” 

Her silence was his hnswer, 

“You probably thought Husted 
killed her, and yet you’ve told the 
police nothing. Delia probahiy told 
you yesterday or the day before that 
be was commg back to me But you 
didn’t tell me that Was st yesterday 
you snw her?!' 

"The day before. I didn’t want her 
to come back, Pat And I didn’t tell 
you about my boss beeanse he's got 
a family, because he’s a fundement~ 
ally decent man.” 

"You didn’t want her to come back. 
Because of me?” Pat's voice was 
hoarse "You poor damned fool, you 
don't know me, do you? No matter 

whet she was, Lois, [2 be married 
to her the rast of my life, But you 
were the one who could have told 
me she was coming back. You couid 
have saved her life” 

pet 


Get out, bois Gat out—quickl 
Sha scrambled out He divve off, 

Back at his apartment, ha wrote 
a note and phoned it te hendquart- 
era His note read 


Lieutenant Callender: 


I wanted to work with Homicldt 
because E thought it would be safer 
that way. I could see how close you 
hoys were getting. But it doesn't 
matter now, because I've no desire 
in escape you. I killed my wife with 
a wrecking bar which you'll find In 
the luggage deck of my ear I 
couldn't stand the thought of her 
Joving anyone else and I wasn’t man 
enough to rid myscli of her. The 
checking Pve done ta-day revealy to 
me I would probably have escaped 
tletection. I make this confession of 
my own free will. 

Sergeant Patrick Kelly. 


He warted then, 35 m hand. He 
waited until he heard the wail of the 


siren, 
Then he put the muzzle of hia 35 


to the soft root of his mouth, and 
pulled the trigger 
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"WARE, SUBS! , . . 

A new stratesy of warfare is being 
planned for the occ depths and 
naval experts are already axzmag 
whether the conyentional battle fect 
feven with aireraft carriers) may not 
be outmoded. Some naval men have 
even fone £0 far as to say that the 
Suecess or failure of any future war 
may be deaded by new submarine 
craft under the surface of the sens 
Obvicusly, to an ocean-bound nation 
such es Australia, the vahdity of 
these arguments is of brimery im- 
portence For the latest details dis- 
closed on a highly hush-hush subject, 
vend Mark Hope's “Man-made Mea~ 
ace m the Ocean Depths" 
authenticated account of what new 
perils may be in sine 
SAVAGE SIDELIGHT . . 

Afmica, someone has Sead, as the 
Primal Mother of the Earth, the 
source of all life ... but death as 
well es life s© Indden im the mysteries 
of her fetid heart And never did 
desth come in a more macabre and 
hideous guise than i the story which 
Lester Way tells of “The Black Prmec 
of Silence.” It is a grotesque inci« 
dent of French colonia! history , 
and one which, for sheer terror, 
would be hard to sequel im the annals 
of any nation. Yet it 1s cold, stark 
fact. . another grim reminder of 
man's barbarity t man. Lester Way 
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sathorad many of his facts fiom an 
old French Army suigeon who once 
served im the localitlos where the 
brutaluties occurred 

AH, LOVE: 

What with one thing and another, 
honeymoons aie uotorlouily interest 
ing but don't think thut they =i 
run m the rame mattld Some People 
have queer ideas nhaul what con. 
stitutes the iden] loneymoun; and 
most of the queurest of them have 
been collected jm Getuld Robbins! 
“Honeymoons Can Bo Curlous" So 
read It... end (hen, wh you're on 
you own, you layiy, happy people, 
don't complain bout ile weather. 
There’s moie than billing end coo~ 
wg heme peipetiited on the outskirts 
of Empire 
MYSTIC MURDER, 

The axe-old culla of bluck maze 
and devil-worthip nee by no means 
Gead and have a hublt af coppne 
Up m some of hy loml suspected 
places im the modein world For the 
story of one of the gtoutust (and Tost 
feared) practiionay af the at who 
hed not so many yes ago, read 
John Adam's account of “The Master 
Therion the strange Alestar 
Crowley + Whose career sounds 
jike the 1avings of horior-ficoncer 
and yet who xoved the world m the 
early part of this century. 
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IT 1S INDEED A LOVERY ONIAE 








